ENTERTAINMENT FOR MEN NOVEMBER 50 cents 
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“AND SO TO BED’’—A 14-PAGE 
PORTFOLIO FEATURING THE 
PLAYBOY BED, BEDS AND BED 
PARTNERS IN OTHER TIMES AND 
PLACES, MALE BEDROOM ATTIRE, 
ARTICLES ON THE PSYCHOLOGY 
AND PHYSIOLOGY OF SLEEP 











Available at tobacco shops, cigarette counters and newsstands everywhere 





Now~-a precision-tooled lighter for only *1.98 
with a full 10-year guarantee! 


a offer comes to you in writing from the 


old established firm of Rogers. 
Incorporated...makers of the finest 
smoking accessories for over 50 years. 
are Rogers’ 





The lighters themselve: 





own design and engineering, with a 
slide-back action requiring no down- 
pressure to light them. Rogers lighters 


Incorporated 
New York16,N.Y. 


come attractively packaged, too. And each one 


with a written 10-year guarantee! 
You can buy these Rogers fully 
automatic lighters at your favorite 
tobacco shop, cigarette counter and 
newsstand, Other models range in 
Look for the 








price from $1 to S: 
colorful and varied displays. 


ISAAC DE BENSERADE knew, and put in 
four short lines, the ubiquity and im- 
portance of the bed in human life: 
bed we laugh, in bed we ery;/And, born 
in bed, in bed we die./ The near a 
proach a bed may show/ Of human bliss 
to human woe.” True in De Benserade’s 
17th Century, it is just as tue in our 
own time; which is why PLavnoy devotes 
14 es of this November issue to a 
variegated, clegant portfolio on the bed. 
ft includes an insightful treatise on The 
Psychology of Sleep by Dr. Theector Reik 
(renowned analyst, student and personal 
friend of Sigmund Freud; author of 
Listening with the Third Far, On Love 
and Lust, and many other books); a 
probing into The Physiology of Sleep by 
Jobn Pfeiffer (author of The Human 
Brain and The Changing Universe; one 
time CBS Science Director and member 
of the editorial board of Scientific 
American); % piece on male bedroom 
raiment by Robert L. Green, rLaypoy's 
Fashion Director; Desmond Russell's ap- 
pealing photographic array of beds and 
belles from other times and places; and 
finally, The Playboy Bea being the 
specially designed last. word in posh 
pads, resplendent with stereo, conveni- 
ent potitions and viands, books, dictat- 
ing equipment, and all manner of good 
things you can incorporate into a cus 
tom-built bed of your own that will do 
much to further "human bliss” and send 
“human woe" packing. We couldn't 
avoid calling the overall portfolio And 
So to Bed. 

\ bed plays a prominent part, too, 
Hollywood Goes European, our pictorial 
peek at a U.S, film with supersexy scenes 
shot for export only. But san shall not 
live by bed alone, so a crackling suspense 
yarn leads off the issue — 4 Cry from the 
Penthouse, by Henry Slesar, author of 
the popular riayuoy stories Victory 





































































oe 


PLAY BILL 


Parade and Examination Day, and of a 
Mystery Guild selection, the novel The 
Gray Flannel Shroud. Noel Clad will be 
remembered as the author of one-third 
of our triptych on The Beat Mystique, 
but more recently he has brought out the 
bestselling novel, Love and Money. 
This month he has created a poignant 
love story set in the world of jaz—A 
Long Time to Swing Alone. vLaywoy 
newcomers William Link and Richard 
Levinson have written for us the concise, 
ironic story of The Joan Club. 

a holiday office parties at such un- 
usual places as science labs and mudist 
camps is the subject of colorful, crazy 
feature by cartoonist. Amold Roth. 
PLAYBOY readers will remember Roth as 
the man responsible for Navel Engage 
ment (pLayuoy, February s 
also the fellow behind Poor Armold’s 
Almanac, a syndicated Sunday color 
comic strip, and is an alumnus of the 
Harvey Kuruman coterie. 

Speaking of Kurtzman: the writer who 
gave us The Little World of Harvey 
Kurtzman, as well as the first article on 
Mort Sahl to appear in a national maga- 
, plus personality sketches of Dave 
roway and Tom Lehrer, is here 
tin. The writer is Roll Malcolm and 
this month he has rounded up a big 
batch of true backstage pranks and other 
unscheduled theatrical happenings for 
his piece, When Prankhuod Was in 
Flower. Vumorist. Andrew A, Rooney 
ribs TV producers in From the Desk of 
Milton Cronin. Carlton Brown provides 
tongue-in-cheek instruction in the fine 
art of not paying your bills in his O 
Debt, Where Is Thy Sting? 

Add (o all this Thomas Mario's Beauti 
Jul Soup and some splendid suggestions 
for holiday gifting (there'll be more next 
month) and you have a pretty fair pic 
ture of this year’s penultimate rLayiioy. 
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but not on your bourbon 


Aging makes bourbon smooth and mellow, 
and Walker’s DeLuxe is aged twice as long as 


HT BOURBON WHISK!’ 


oo" 


‘STRAIGHT BOURBON WHISKEY » 8 YEARS OLD + 86.8 PROOF + HIRAM WALKER & SONS INC., PEORIA, ILLINOIS 





DEAR PLAYBOY 


EJ avpress PLaYsoY MAGAZINE + 232 E. OHIO ST., CHICAGO 11, ILLINOIS 





BRUTAL HORN TONE 
1 contest Ken Purdy’s statement in 
Hizk-Bred Hybrids (August issuc) that 
the Cadillac Eldorado Brougham has 
the most brutally snobbish horn-tone in 
the world.” My Chrysler 300 not only 
has more class but a much more “bru- 
ly snobbish horn-tone." 
David Jacobson 
Webster Groves, Missouri 














HAIRY BARBECU! 

1 have just been reading Mario’s fine 
antide on Charcoalmanship: in your July 
nd would venture to suggest that 
barbecue you should 
to Argentina or Uruguay and uy an 
asado con euera, which ts somewhat 
as follows: At dawn on the day before 
your party, tike one fat heifer or young 
steer and without skinning it, butcher 
the animal in such a way as to form 
hoye slabs of meat, hide and all. ‘These 
should be about three inches thick, and 
good animal there will be some 
six skths about two fect square. The 
meat should he left in a cool place dur 
ing the day, covered on the flesh side 
With « marinade paste containing plenty 
ol garlic, onions, vinegar, oil, salt, ca 
cnne and oregano all pounded together 
In the evening the meat should be 
placed, hide outwards, on low slanting 
tacks facing the windward side of a 
linge fire but about two meters away 
from it, The meat is roasted slowly all 
through the night, the fire being kept 
high and the coals spread periodically 
in front of the meat. Traditionally, the 
man in charge of roasting is 
eral bowes of brandy to maintain his 
suength. By morning the meat should 
he cooked through and yet the hair 
should be unsinged. ‘The slabs are then 
cut into squares about six inches each 
way and served cold for lunch with 
plenty of red wine. 1 wonder if this 
type of entertainment would be feasible 
any longer in the fast-pace United States, 
or iL it can only be enjoyed in the kind 
of manana? 
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G. Stead 
Santiago, Chile 





ANN & ABBY 

1 just received my 
rLaynoy and thou 
The Dear 
Griends a chuckle 


August issue of 
Ht it was the greatest 
{bby bit really gave my 
Let's have more. 

Bill O'Connor 

San Diego, California 





Inné 


nue the 





Hope you com Anm-&Abby 
letters. Excellent! 
Bill Ghormley 


Falls Church, Virginia 


In describing your August issue I could 
easily (and truthfully) sound like a bill 
board ad. I'd like to give you a special 
pat on the back for your remarkable job 
on Ann Landers and Abigail Van Buren 
On more than one occasion I have wished 
for the power and talent to interject such 
wit into their columns 

Jim Burrell 

Mason City, I 














THE BOSOM 
Please! Let's hope my favorite publi 
cation isn’t going the way of its imitators, 
sacrificing quality for quantity! 1 don't 
mean to sound and-British, but two 
doses of June Wilkinson busting out all 
over are it couple more than [can stand. 
‘Led Howard 
‘Toronto, Ontario 











T call for « census, gendemen — bi 
and better, or smaller and better? M 
or mother? 





Rick Hart 
Port Credit, Ontario 


Lovely June Wilk 
of womanhood. She is the Eternal Fe 
male; femininity incarnate 

Max Dayis 

Boston. Massachusetts 








is the epitome 





Holy Cow! 
Bob Benjamin 
Oswego, New York 


STORYSVILLI 
Thaye just finished 1 the August 
issue of praveoy Lrom cover to cover. I 

















FOR CHANGE, ADVERTISING: WAIN ACKERIISING OFFICE, Now 
$3626, WESTERN ADVERTISING OFFICE 
SOUTHEAST ABVERTISING SALES 
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SC PRKSENTATIVE: 











Yee rae aM 
Wuunor, Mts 




















sam Fmance SOUTHEASTERN 








MY SIN 


@ most 





provocative perfume ! 





LANVIN 


te Cat Fars tas to offer 


PLAYBOY 


“Protection 


real protection— 
js what I want in a deodorant!" 





“Just give me a deodorant 
that doesn't quit!” 


“| need a deodorant 
Wl day 





MEN! Get TRIG. 
...new roll-on 


deodorant with 
STAYING POWER 


© TRIG protects you —, 


against odor up to e 

27 hours! fs 
@ TRIG checks perspiration — 2 

all day! And TRIG’s 

protection builds — 

hours after you've rolled 

TRIG on, protection 

has actually increased! 


@ TRIG has the clean 
smell you want. . . the 


staying power you need! 


TRIG 1S A PRODUCT OF BRISTOL-MYERS, 
MAKERS OF BUFFERIN,® VITALIS® AND IPANA® 


have read many fine articles and stories 
in your magazine but The Rancher’s 
Daughter by John Novotny was one of 
the most humorous stories I have read 
in any magazine. I have been readi 
pLavsoy for five years and in all that 
Lime you have kept the material ava con 
sistently high level 











Gerald H. Horowiv 
Brooklyn, New York 


The Rancher’s Daughter by John 
Novotny and A Short History of Fingers 
by H. Allen Smith in your August issue 
were hilarious. I’m still laughing. These 
two authors are marvelous and I'l be 
looking forward to reading more of their 
stories in your wonderful magazine. 

Mrs. Bonnie Labriola 
Denver, Colorado 





A dozen solid gold carrots for a mag 
nificent. August issue! The Sender of 
Letlers prompted me to send this letter, 
in order to praise Herbert Gold’s won 
derful story. 
Leonardo B. Kabigt 
Manila, Philippines 





My admiration of Herbert Gold in- 
creases with every tale, The Sender of 
Letters in the August issue is no excep 
tion. The closing paragraphs will find 
few cquals outside Agatha Christie's The 
Murder of Roger Ackroyd. 

Rand Rintoul 

Armprior, Ontario 





TWO'S A CROWD 

Two's a Growd was the greatest! Being 
a small-car owner myself (and one with 
a sense of humor), I enjoyed every stun 
ning verse. 





Douglas Bendle 
Cedar Rapids, lows 


Loved Two's a Growd in your July 
issue. But my mode of transportation is 
a bicycle. So — 
Said John of his “wheels” with a grin 
“Now here's what my method has 









been — 
With a pad on the seat 
And a dark lonely street, 


If you're thin, you can sin on a 
Schwinn” 
John A. Klempner 
Berkeley, California 





Two's a Growd was cute, but all 
wrong —at least as regards the Morris 
Minor. “The wagon valled station” is by 
no means necessary to “make matters 
supiner.” I drive a Minor and J know. 
One merely rearranges the rear seat cust. 
ions, to wit: remove the lower cushion 
from its well; remove, reverse, and re 
place the back cushion, which will now 
lie flat om the foor, cushion side up; 
replace the rear scat cushion in its well, 














CIGAR SMOKERS 





BUSY AT YOUR WORK?... 
JUST TIME FOR A TREND 
MILD LITTLE CIGAR | 


z 


Lirtte cicars 





Humidor pack af 20 35c¢ 


Nothing smooths rough going as 
fast as a Trend Little Cigar. They’re 
long enough for complete satisfaction 

. short enough to enjoy anytime. 
100% cigar tobaccos clear through, 
including uniform tobacco wrapper. 
And you need not inhale to enjoy them! 


f 


New Filter Tip Little Cigar 


Oc Golden Humidor of 20 
Filter-tip mildness .. . true 
Cigar favor... convenient 
modern nize. 

STEPHANO BROTHERS 
{Ciger Division) Phila. 7, Pa. 























PIONEER IN MODERN LITTLE CIGARS 





J ae 4 _ . A : 
Tf a fort andlegance with a Continental flair 


...u must be After S 


After Six has reached across the sea . . . to pick and choose the best of the brilliant new Continental ideas. You'll 


wear them with ease and el z s new After Six—You'll note a fine hand in the slender lines the apt touches of 


silk and satin. You'll take particular satisfaction in the luxury of a Forstmann fabric which adroitly combines finest 
Australian wool and pure spun silk. And you needn’t travel far to find After Six Formals if your dealer is alert to all that’s 
new ... and notable. About $95.00. Other models from $45.00 (slightly higher west of Rockies). 





WRITE FOR FREE DRESS CHART BOOKLET BY BERT BACHARACH, FOREMOST AUTHORITY ON MEN'S FASHIONS. AFTER SIX FORMALS, DEPT. P-1, PHILADELPHIA 3, PA. 


PLAYBOY 


STEREOPHONIC 


HIFIRECORD 


RAL7 TAHITI —Exciling, exotic and rhythmic 
harmonies by The Surfers from their Tahitian 
show at the Stardust Hotel, Las Vegas. 


——S 


R608 BIG DIXIE —Harry Zimmerman's big 
band plays the biggest, wildest, Dixie and 
Blues you've ever heard. Sensational brass! 


na 


‘The Arthur Lyman Group 


RBIS BAHIA—Nev, exciting exotic sound: 
from the fantastic creativeness. of Hava 
wonder boy, Arthur Lyman recorded i 
Kaiser's Aluminum Dome with big gorgeous 
sound, 





Looking for the 
ist 


—mokes 2 speakers sound like 3. bri 
the ortis! right inte your ewe room! 


HIGH FIDELITY RECORDINGS, INC. 


7803 Sunset Boulevord, Hollywood 46, Coli 
In Conade — Sparton Records 
Londen, Ontorio 











but reversed (turned end for end). As 
the front seats have previously been 
tilted forward, the reversed cushion will 
now lean against the backside of the 
front seats at # slight angle, As there is ae 
no partition between the rear seat and , 
the trunk area, there available 
quite a large opening, closed in only by 
the external contour of the Minor. 
Elliot Brown 
Oakland, California 
But by that time, aren't you too lived? 











is now 









THE AGED LEADER 
T would like to take this opportunity 
t express my thanks for your article in 


the August issue on Cult of the Aged 

Leader. The leaders of our country Regency TR-99 

should indeed be young and receptive to transistor 

new ideas and ways. 7 portable 
radio at 


G. Starnes 


South C only $55.00 





te, California 





Powered by three inexpensive pen-light 
batteries, costs only pennies a week to 
operate. Has provision for attaching 
plug-in earphone. 


Model XR-2a Private 
Ear. Smaller than a ciga- 
for private listening any- (| 
where. Costs only $14.95. 


See the complete line of Regency Tran- 
sistor Radios at your dealer. 


Your article on old men in govern 
ment was the best yet. Decrepit minds 
have been running our country long 
wh! It’s time we pensioned off the 
oll codgers to make room for yor 
blood and fresh ideas. | was impressed 
with the research and the interviews Mr 
Ginzburg obtained. Good writing, well 
presented, 





eno 














Mis. Douglas Walton 


‘ Regency Division, |.D.E.A., Inc. 
Redondo Beach, California 





7900 Pendleton Pike, Indianapolis 26, Indiana 











PLAYBOY JAZZ FESTIVAL j 
V've been to Newport, to Randalls 
Island and to French Lick, but never 
have I witnessed a jazz event like your 
Playboy Festival in Chicago. You might 
have been satisfied with any one of the 
Big Three in big-band jase, but you 








De Caperino 




















came up with all of them: Basie, Elling “Styles” 
ton and Kenton, 1 would have been for 
pleased to have seen and heard just one comiort 
of the topsanking female vocalists from 
: : Rugged, masculine shoes with 
your last jazz poll and you gave us the il xa caky gting oekart active 





top Jour: Ella, June Christy, Chris Con. 
nor and Dakota Staton. Ia cat dug 
trumpet. there was everything from Red 

Nichols and Satchmo to Dizzy Gillespie ina ts 4 797 aa 
and Miles Davis. Trombone? Teagarden, Write today 
Kai Winding and J. J. Johnson were Sor free falder of other 
all on hand. Vocal groups? The Four Dp outstanding styles. 
men, The Signatures and Lambert, 
Hendricks and Ross. Cool combo 
sounds? Dave Brubeck. Oscar Peterson, 
| Giulfre, Ahmad Jamal and Sou- 
ny Rollins were there to break things 
up. The staging, the sound — everything 
was superb. I don't know how you did 
it, rLAYBoy, but bless you — it was the 
test three days in this jaze bull's 
lifetime. 


fect deserve. Fully glove-leather 
lined, with cushioned innerso 
pillow arch and metatarsal. 














re: 





Style 670 
in Brawn 








George M. Bartholomew 
New York, New York 
In ours, too. 


BRIDGEWATER WORKERS' 
COOPERATIVE ASSOCIATION, INC. 


Bridgewater 12, Mascachusers 


You have my best wishes for the suc 


cess of your Festival. 
Most Reverend Gerald Francis Burrill 
Bishop of Chicago, Episcopal Diocese 
Chicago, Ulinois 


T congratulate you on the 
and promotion of 
eal event in Chi 












1H. Douglas 
US. Senator, Ilinois 
Washington, D.C 


Everyone who made your scene agree 
the Playboy Jaze Festival was the gr 
est of them all 





Charles Johnson 
Milwaukee, Wisconsin 





It seemed to these tired old ears that 
of your jazz stars was trying to out 
perform the others and the result was 
something really magnificent. Dizzy and 
Miles were superb, and Brubeck has 
rarcly swung so wonderfully, but L have 
never in all my life witnessed a moment 
fo compare with the ene when El 
Stud 




















stage. She had 19,000 peopl 
of her hand ~hushed and hanging on 
ery note — and they'll be talking about 
t the Playboy Jazz 
y years to come. 
Bob Bradley 
Racine, Wisconsin 
PLAYBOY made special arrangements to 
fy Ella in for the festival from Monaco, 
where she appeared at a command per 
Jormance for Prince Rainiey and Prin 
cess Grace two days before. “Down Beat” 
reported," There were some superb musi 
cal moments duying the three-day Chi 
cago show, above all the performance 
of Ella Fitzgerald, one of the most elec 
Mrifying of her entire career.” Then 
added, “Miss Fitzgerald displayed a tech 
nical facility beyond anything heard 
even in hey formidable past. Her scat 
choruses were fabulous, Think of the 
best you have heard from her and double 
ue lin was so moved by the audience's 
response that after she left the stage, 
she burst into tears. 




















My congratulations on the outstand 
ing success of your Jazz Festival 
Allen Smith, Jr. 
Rear Adiniral, U.S. Nay 
U.S, Naval Air Station 
Glenview, Hlinois 





This was a great thing and you are 
to be congratulated for putting it on. 
Fairfax M. Cone 
Foote, Cone & Belding Adver 
Chicago, Minis 








1B 


Best wishes for the continued success 
of your fine publication and the Festival, 
which has helped make Chicago the Jazz 





YOUNG MAN to join the 
#1 Leather Chair Set 


This is the really important club we're talking about; many vests in 
evidence ... and whose gold watch chain is the heaviest? The way in: 
Cricketeer’s West End Cheviot with this English vest, These Trimlines 
shoulders are al! your own, the new shorter coat, slimmer trouser. Our 
worsted; the newest kind of Scotch cheviot. Price tag reads $70, other 
Cricketeers with get-ahead look, $60, some | Jur Sport coats, $35 to $45. 


Our stores know of this advertisement, or write: 


CRICKETEER" 


200 Fifth Avenue, N. ¥. 
This is appeal +10 to the Young Man Whe Wants Ta Make $10,000 A Year Before He's 30, 


SPAT. 





°, 
"REG. U. ornice 
PRICES SUGHTLY HIGHER ON THE WEST Coast \\¥, 
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THE DYNAMIC NEW DIMENSION IN SOUND 


= 


Pour it out, 
@ 


¢ 


Ever since Patti Page “Lost her little darlin’ co the 
strains of the Tennessee Waltz, this amazing vocalist has 


made hit records a habit. Her low, lustre voice and straight- 





on approach to a lyric are uniquely her own, uniquely 
popular, year in and year out. Patei, it seems, has chat rare 


quality which is above music fads and crazes. 


An exclusive Mercury recording artist for more than ten 
years, Patti proves with each new release that she is a girl 
who can sing anything! Nowhere is her versatility more 
apparent than on her many fine high-fidelity albums. Here, 
she stands at the very top of her talent. And here, as 
always, Mercury captures the total performance, translating 


ic to you with vivid realism 





We are proud of the great success of Patti Page; bue we 
are no less proud of the skill and dedication to quality 


which are an integral part of every Mercury recording 


More and more living-room listeners are discovering for 
themselves that Mercury is che dynamic new dimension 


in sound today! 


Choose the Page you like best! 


ON CAMERA INDISCRETION 

Stereo SR 60025 Stereo SR 60059 

Monaural MG 20398 Monaural MG 20403 

THE WALTZ QUEEN IN THE LAND OF HI-FI 
Stereo SR 60049 Stereo SR 80000 

Monaural MG 20318 Monaural MG 36074 


MERCURY RECORD CORPORATION 35 East Wacker Drive, Chicago 


A New World Of 
Inspired Entertainment On 


? 


| amy camnou. 


SHOW STOPPERS fr 
THE FABULOUS FIFTIES 


tive Carroll stylings of "I Love 
“All ot You." “Wish You 


Rugolo's own theme compositions 
from the score of the rugged Richard 
Diamond TY series. Moder music, 
charged with excitement, originality. 


‘Sterea SR 60045 Monaural MG 36162 


SONGS 

rom 
greal 
shows 





Best-selling "1812" in history! It has 
everything: great Symphony; kroy 
band; seige cannon; church bells. 

‘An ineredible listening experience. 


‘Sterea SR 90054 Monaural MG S00S4 
MERCURY RECORD CORPORATION 


Center of the world. 
J. P. Hansen, President 
‘The Fair Store 
Chicago, Ilinois 








A momentous occasion — momentous 

for PLAYsoy, our city and all Chicagoans 
James A. Hart 

Chairman of the Board 

Hotels Ambas: 

Chicago, Minois 











I have followed your plans for this 

Festival since its inception, and want to 

compliment you on the great showman: 

ship your organization has displayed 
David B. Wallerstein, President 
Balaban & Katz Corporation 
Chicago, Mlinois 








I didn’t make the Playboy Jazz Festival 
and some of my friends who did haye 
just returned with the flat announce 
ment that I missed the greatest jazz show 
ever produced. Their recollections of the 
stary they saw and heard is an almost 

nbelievable who's who in jazdom 
Could you give me a complete list of the 
featured artists who appeared at all per 
formances? 














Stun Murphy 
San Francisco, California 

Sure. The program of the five p 
Jormances was as follows 

Friday Evening, August 7th —Movrt 
Sahl, mc; Gount Basie Band; Kar Win 
ding Septet; Dakota Staton, with Henry 
Brandon Orchestva; Di Gillespie 
Quintet Dave Brubeck 
Quartet, featuring Paul Desmond; Miles 
Davis Quartet, featuring Inlian “Can 
nonball” Adderley; Joe Williams, with 
Count Basie Band. 

Saturday Ajternoon. August 8th — 
Mort Sahl, mc; Duke Ellington Band; 
Jimmy Giuffre Three; 
The Dukes of Dixicland. Intermission 
Oscar Peterson Trio, featuring Ray 
Byown; Frank D'Rone; Jimmy Rushing, 
with Duke Ellington Band 

Sulurday Evening, August 8th — Mort 
Sahl, mc; Count Basie Band; Don Et 
Holt, with Ed Higgins Trio; Earl Bas- 
tic Sextet; Jack Teagarden AltStars. In 
lermission. Ahmad Jamal Trio; 
bert, Hendricks and Ross; Joe Williams, 
with Count Basie Band. 

Sunday Afternoon, August 9th — Mort 
Sahl, mc: Ston Kenton Band; Nina 
Simone; Sonny Rollins Trio; David 
Allen; Austin High Gang, jeaturing Jim 
my McPartland, Bud Freeman, Pee Wee 
Russell, Brunis dit Hodes, 
George Intermission. The 








Intermission. 


The Signatures; 














Lam 


Georg 
Wettling 
Four Freshmen; June Christy, with Stan 
Kenton Bund. 

Sunday Evening, August 9th—Mort 
Sahl, mc: Stan Kenton Band; J. J 
Johnson Quintet; Ella Fitzgerald. In 
fermission. with Ed 
ns Trio; Chris Connor; Red Nich 


Coleman Hawks, 











CAR KEY 
BELTy, 
PARIS 





Your car key 
is part of the 








You'll have an extra 
car key around you 

always. The tongue of 
this unique “Pari 
Buckle is actually a du- 

plicate car key that really 
works. Rich Tallow 

Leather, $3. Distinctive 
Morocco Belt, $5. The per- 

fect gift—at all fine men's 
stores. Select yours today, 
For name of nearest store, 
write: Dept. Ad. Paris Belts, 
1143 W. Congress Pkwy., 
Chicago 7, Illinois. 





5: Pat, Off. A Predwet ef A. Stein & Convene 
© New York © Loe Angalin ® Toroete 
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COLOGNE 


CHANEL 


POWR MONSIEUR 


CHANEL 





ols and hus Five Pennies; Louis Arm 
strong AULStars 


1 suppose you fellows at Phaynoy 
know what you've just done — against 
all odds, you've produced the most spec 
tacularly successful Jazz Festival ever 
You're the talk of the industry. 

Paul Dermis 
New York, New York 





How many fans turned out for the 
Playboy Jazz Festival and, if you don’t 
mind my asking, how much did it cost 
you? 

Willard Bachman 
Miami, Flori 

We don't mind at all, Will. viaywoy's 
budget for the Festival was nearly $250. 
000; total attendance at the five per 
formances was just under 70,000 —the 
largest audience ever to witness a jazz 
nt anywhere in the world. 











Beforchand, the woods were full of 
sceptics, all certain it couldn't be done 
Toronto had just bombed and every 
one was saying that a jazz festival had 
to be held out of doors or it couldn't 
make it. L personally spoke with one of 
the top jaz promoters in the country 
two weeks before your show and he said 
that what you were attempting was just 
too big an undertaking to ever come 
off successtully. I suppose there way 
plenty of the same knowledgeable opin 
ion passed around when you were about 
to put the very first issue of a maga 
called pLaywoy on the press. Well, you've 
done it again, with a success beyond 

nything cven your most enthusiastic 
supporters could have imagined. I'm 
sure you've read all the rave reviews 
several dozen times by now, but 1 
think your readers may be interested in 

couple of quotes from the wade pa 
pers: The Billboard called it “the whop: 
pingest jaze festival in history,” and 
wrote, comparing it with the other jazz 
shows and. festivals held avound the 
country this summer, “the pL aywoy bash 
the most professionally handled of then 
I, indicated that jazz and smart show 
manship can go togethe 
blunter. Compared to rLayoy, they 
said, other “jazz producers are still swing 
ing from vines.” But what I really dug 
was the last paragraph of Variety's two 
column review, “Yes, cits, there is 
nta Claus, and his name is Hugh Hel 


a Mike Mikolas 
Utica, New York 





























Variety was 


























Jazz expert Leonard Feather summed 
it up for all of us when he announced 
at Festival's end, “There seems litt 
doubt that this has been the greatest 
weekend in the 60-year history of juz 

Victor Olson 
Oak Park, Ilinois 
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hen we were in Paris recently, the 
Office du Vocabulaire Frangais 
solicited our sigmature on a petition to 
drum the barbaric term fe parking out 
of the French language. ‘This move 
stemmed from no dislike of motosists: it 
was merely the Office's opening gun in 
& campaign to root out all “gaudy and 
useless anglicisins” —a campaign that, it 
seems to us, is foredoomed because of 
the extent to which anglicisms have al 
ady permeated the noble lingo of 
acine and Voltaire. Gonsider, tor ex 
an evening in the life of a typical 
Le téléphone rings 
tera cheery alld, he accepts wn in 
vitation to une surprise party at Le Rac 
ing Glub, There, amid les snobs at le 
bar, he and a mademoiselle flitent 
melessly over wn cocktail. Since she 
is interested in neither le bridge nor le 
tennis —not to mention le hockey — they 
take le car to un dancing where, be 
tween licks of le jazz hot and le rock 'n* 
roll, the band occasionally obliges the 
Jess nimble with wn slow. The floorshow 
pens with une striptease and climaxes 
when all les girls swing out in le French 
can can. OF course, anyone wending his 
way toward le w.c. (water closet) must 
beware of les pickpockets because nowa 
days les gangsters are everywhere, le fair 
play nowhere, Homeward bound, the 
couple may stop at un snack bar, set 
ting for un sandwich since ndtve bay is 
perhaps not un millionnaire 
posing un picnic for le weekend, he 
escorts his date home, There, momentar 
ily forgetting that he is wm gentleman, 
he praby for fe pullover she so amply 
fills, only to desist abruptly at « warning 
mow! from her ferocious — and ortho- 
graphically wondrous — bouledogue, 













































After pro: 








Playboy is producing its own tclevi- 
sion show this fall, full of fun and frolic, 


much of it drawn from the pages of the 
magazine. EditorPublisher Hugh M. 
Hefner will be hosting the lestivi 
that take place weekly in Ployboy’s Pent 
house, 3s swank apartment set high above 
the city scene. The viewer will be guest 
1 sophisticated penthouse party where 





s 








he'll mect interesting personalities, 
celebrities, stars of showbiz, famous 
authors and artists; be entertained by 


hip humor, conversation, romantic songs, 
jazz and, of course, the presence of at 
plentiful, number of Playmates. The 
program begins late in October on 
WBKB (Chuinel 7) in Chicago, with 
plans to syndicate it in other 
metropolitan arcas Jater in the year. 
Check with your local TV station for in 
formation on when Playboy’s Penthouse 
is scheduled for showing in your city. 














\ rounder friend of ours, who rounds 
continually, has shown us a cird he's hid 
printed for times when he feels guilty, 
like mornings alter. It reads: “Mr. Carter 
Benson wishes to apologize for his con 
duct on the evening of . cae 
He just fills in the date and sends it off 
He tells us that most iornings alter, 
his memory isn't up to the night before, 
so he sends a card just to be sure. 














Mr. Warren Swidler of Golumbia Uni 
versity is in a position to arrange eco 
nomical flights to Europe for. “students, 
faculty, employees and their immediate 
amilies.”” Here is his handsome offer, as 
given in an attractive flyer (no pun in 
tended): “Fly Ewepe — $265 
Trip — Overseas National Airways Char 
ley... flights to Europe with complete 
tourist se 








Round 


ices: hot meals, reeli 





1 Seats 
and stewardesses, etc” Mr. Swidler goes 
n to note, somewhat delicately, that 









deduce from this that the 
ist services” of the reclin- 
ing Nostesses are not going to be made 
ible to strap-hanging passengers, so 
ly application. And before 
joining the queue that forms to the right 
on College Walk, a moment's dhonghe 
should be given to Mr. Swidley’s last 
line: with an understatement that speaks 
volumes in this age of housemothers and 
other manifestations of gratuitous mater- 
nalism, we ave quietly informed that 
“Columbia University assumes no. re- 
sponsibility for this flight.” 











anc 

















‘The Australian movie Walk Into Para- 
dise was veuded, for US. distribution, 
Walk Into Hell. Uhis despite the [act 
that the flick comes to us from Down 
nder. 








Who needs; curfews for city bars and 
clubs? ... whimsical names for pleasure 





boats? ... anen’s shoes polished to a mit- 
tor gloss? ... ceramic jewelry? the 
women who make it? ... sex instruction 





manuals? ... respect for the dead? —.. 
jazz backgrounds in “TV shows and moy- 
ies where jazz has no. significance or 
bearin double-barreled letter salu- 








tations like “Dear John Smith"? ... 
wire coat hangers? .. animal aew? ... 
“lite girls’ room"? ... “lite — boys? 





room"?.. 45-rpm records? 
girdles? 
ribbons? 


rebel fags? 
redand-blick typewriter 
projects named “Operation 





So-and-So: Monday? s told to 
Gerold Frank"? raisin bread? 

matinces? ... people who say “José 
Farrahr"?... virgins?...Venctian blinds? 


the word 






ment” applied to male 
attire?..."T've got news for you"?. . .cold 
showers? ... foods “attractively” pack- 
aged in tansparent, unopenable mate- 
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A PLYMOUTH COAT 


Tops everything you wear™ 


Three faithful servants in one wondrous coat: 
positive all-weather protection, dashing fash- 
ton freshness, truly dependable craftsman- 
ship. A Plymouth tops everything you wear. 
Plymouth Manufacturing Company, Boston 
18, Mass. 


ed 


WEATHER-READY® COATS 


4 





rials? ... bottled cocktails? beards 
without mustaches? mustaches with. 
out beards? ... be ~ mustaches? 





rd 


Sign at an automobile service station 
in Philadelphia reads: roREiGN caxs 


WASHED WITH IMPORTED WATER. 








We understand that some analysts 
have music piped into their offices in 
order to put their paticnts at case. We 
assume the tunes include You Go to My 
Head and I'll See You in My Dreams, 
which are fine, but why not go the route 
and compose some special airs for the 
occasion? Like: The Sheik of Therapy, 
The Goucho Serenade, Deep in the Heart 
of Gortexes, Id Never Entered My Mind, 
Give Me One Dozen Neurosts, Too Jung, 
Symptoms I'm Happy, Oklahomo, Pho 
bia’s a Jolly Good Fellow and Sadism So. 

A copy of Take One recently came 
across our desk. The small publication is 
evidently a kind of house organ for 
TV Guide. Anyway, one of the items 
therein gave us yoks of # considerable 
heartiness and, in the hope that it will 
do the same for you, here, in its entirety, 
it is: 

Over our coast-to-coast Teased-wire 
Teletypes came the program intormi- 
tion for Beat the Cloc 

APRIL 8 —A MAN ATTEMITS TO TRANS: 
FER AN INNER TUBE FROM Its BODY TO 
HIS WIFE'S WHILE THLEY ARE INSIDE A MAT 
TRESS COVER. BUD COLLYER Is EMCEE 

Somebody in the Midwest thought 
that was a trifle risqué, so our New York 
programming ollice did a rewrite and 
sent it out. 

BEAT THE CLOCK. APRIL 8. CORRECTION. 
KILL ALL INFO SENT AND SUBSTITUTE: 

A MAN AND IHS WIFE ATTEMIN TO PASS 
AN OBJEGY UNDER DIFFICULT CIRCUM 
STANCES. BUD COLLYER {5 HOST. 

And then: 

BEAT THE CLOCK. APRIL 8. CORRECTION. 
KILL ALL INFO SENT AND SUSTITUTE: 

TODAY's STUNT INVOLVES THE TUBE FROM 
AN AUTOMOBILE TIRE. BUD COLLYER 1S 
ENCE 
































Just west of Bryn Mawr, it Pennsyl 
vania college renowned for turning out 
broads with broad A’s among. other 
things, a single roud sign bears this un 
happy legend: Bareville, Peach Bottom, 
Intercourse, Churchtown, Grimsville. 








When England's Royal Society for the 
Prevention of Cruelty to Animals dis- 
covered that the owner of a jazz dub in 
Liverpool was going to exhibit a live 
lion on his premises, they said OK, so 
long as the lion digs jazz. If the lion 
reacted unfavorably to the sounds, they 
tid, they would prosecute. So far, the 
dub owner has not been able to come 
up with a hip cat. Maybe he could sub 




















SNEAKY WAYS TO BEAT YOUR WIFE AT HI-FI 





IN] 2) “No, no, dear! I said the music sounds tinny 


in here. Actually,a woman of your sensitivity and taste should be 
hearing music on an Altec matched component high-fidelity 
system. You see, Altec matched components were designed 

for gifted people like yourself who recognize and really appreciate 
flawless tonal balance. And, as for styling, they must have had 
you in mind. So elegant. So symmetrical. I must say, dear, 

you and Altec matched components were made for each other!” 


(No need to go further. You'll get your Altec) 


Get Altec’s illustrated FREE booklet, 11 SNEAKY WAYS TO BEAT 
YOUR WIFE AT HI-FI, at your nearest Altec dealer. For his name 


Who says 
I've gota 
tin ear? 


ye74 


CHOSEN FOR EXCELLENCE —The exquisite, clas- 
sic styling of the Capistrano (mahogany or walnut), 
selected for its excellence of design in the California 
Design Exhibit, compliments the precision-engineered 
sound instruments it encloses. It is priced at $399.00. 
© Altec offers you the most complete line of quality 
stereophonic and monophonic high-fidelity components 
and systems in the world. All Altec matched compon- 
ents plug together in seconds. Complete systems sell as 
low as $289.50. 


weeeneinr 





CAPISTRANO 


write: 
ALTEE ALTEC LANSING CORPORATION Dept. Pll 
1515 S. Manchester Ave., Anaheim, Calif. 
A subsidiary of Ling-Altec Electronics, Inc. ee rae a! 


161 Sixth Ave., New York City 13, N.Y. 
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are you the man 
with enough 
Jashwon-desire 
to wear 
the 
‘BOTANY 500° 


astnall DAROFF 
RUDD 
MODEL 
2 


Are you seiiitive to the nuances 
of style...d¥e yin ever questing 
thal exlva touch of fashion... 
ten you're the man to acquire the 
‘BOTANY’500 RUDD MODEL 
with its keener, leaner, more 
flattering look...$59.50 up. For name 
of franchised dealer, write: 
H. DAROFF & SONS, Inc. 


200 Fifth Avenue 
New York 10,.N.Y. 


stitute a lionized jazaman instead. 


BOOKS 


They never had it so good, says Al 
Harrington of the employees who enjoy 
Lite in the Crystol Paloce (Knopl, $4.50) — 
his fictional name for a reablife, large. 
successful, beneyolently paternal organi 
zation where he worked — and, he avers, 
it couldn't have done theny more harm 
For here, in the beautiful glass building, 
set in its suburban campus, there were 
none of the tensions and terrors of the 
rab race as described in the recent spate 
of business novels, none of the jockeyi 
for status described by such popul 
of business sociology as William 
(Organization Man) WI he Crystal 
te civil service state, 
a personnel director who imperse 
screened all applicants on the basis of 
tests made up by experts hed never 
seen. This assured that each job holder 
would be reasonably cupahle, not too 
“well adjusted” (to. what?) 
and genteel. H you did get a job there, 
your security began the day you started 
work: from that day on, you. lived 
in coddled ease, marking time on your 
way up the automatic escalator of pro 
motions while you waited to retire on a 
handsome pension at 65. Harrington is 
a sensitive chap, a good writer, a keen 
observer. His detiled descriptions. of 
the deadly daily delights of the Crystal 
Palace are wondrous to behold — for here 
is system based on best intentions slay 
ing the fife force. Harrington couldn't 
tke it: he'd had bis hard times but they 
seemed marvelously vigorous and indi 
vidual to him. One day Herb Gold sug 
gested he write « piece about his expert 
ences in the Grystal Palace for The 
Nation. Harrington did so — half hoping 
the result would: be his firing. Bat no, 
the munificent men of m ment 
were genuinely interested in the article 
and kind. That did i Harrington quit, 
his avaverick iconoclasm finally unable 
to tolerate the treacle of contented 
mediocrity. A fun book. a provocative 
one, and well worth reading despite a 
few spots of careless writing 













































ambitious, 





















































It & possible to combine a solid chase: 
and-escape thriller with a wise and salty 
sense of humor. George Lan, 
(author of The Fly Ayboy. June 1957) 
does it in The Masks of War (Doubleday 
in which he re-creates his pre- 














Englishman 
ust undergo 
Voluntary Ercial surgery to disguise his 
identity so that he can return t wartime 
France and make things rough for the 
German invaders. Fresh from the sur- 
gcon’s knife, he makes a parachute drop 




















THE BRITISH 
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Britishers 
wear ‘em 


Same size, same shape, after washing. Anklet $1.50. 
Garter length $1.75. For color chart, write Dept. P 
Abbey Imports, Inc., Empire State Bldg., N.Y.C 





this 
viewer... 


new Airequipt 12X Stide Viewer. §7.95 


Compare! 12x slide area enlarge: 
ment is the BIGGEST color slide view 
Ou've ever seen! Dual lens system— 
andy light lock keeps light on when 

wanted, Foldaway table stand. 





Sere! Fer backiet, "Woys 10 Imemeer Sige Shows,” 


Airefiipl MFG.CO..INC. 3 


1.30 JONES ST_ NEW ROCHELLE NEW YORK 


at night in the French countyside, and 
begins his disquieting job. Plunged into 
danger born of his own free will, he 
relishes the catand-mouse ¢: 
play in spite of Ger 
Spanish vermin, occasional French du 





me he 





s. king-size 


plicity, and the loss of the face he was 
horn with. The infinite dew 

taking preparation [or the 
he must practice as an agent are spell 
binding. The bizarre and tangled actions 
of people under the pressures of war are 
documented with laconic sharpness: a 
starved prison cellmate who composes 
730 menus as a wibute co his hunger; 
another who later in peacetime con- 
stantly carries biscuits and chocolate in 


and pains 





ant deceits 





his attaché eases the man who eats soap 
to make his ulcers bleed so that escape 
from the prison hospital can be planned 
and executed. If Langelaan breaks and 
fragmentizes his story into too many 
vignettes, if he sometimes sketches char 
acters who are not quite worth all the 
space he devotes to them, he can be for 
uiven. He has extracted exceptional new 





material from his ane adventures, and 
reconstructed it in print superbly with 


trenchant wit and chromatic imagery. 





The opulent and ostentatious world 
of modern Mia 
world of the University are brilliantly 
counterposed in Gerald Green's novel 
The Lotus Eaters (Scribner's, $4.95), Symbol 
of the Beach is Ira deKay, a 
amoral, joy-dispensing public relations 


ni Beach and the ascetic 














man; symbol of the University is Tom 
Sorrento, st somber, dedicated archeology 
profesor, Sorrento and his raggedy band 
of coworkers have partially unearthed 
an Indian village which gives indication 
of being a major archeological find 
Meanwhile, deKay and his cohorts wre 
Lying to force them off the land to start 
work on a new tourist trap — a nonsec 
1 religious museum to be called the 
God-O-Rama. Sorrento's digging is 
slowed by a Jobian set of misfortunes, 
and his wife even tikes to bedding regu 
larly with deKay, a master of sexual 
teclnique. Sorrento plugs dogpedly on 
ward in a manner reminiscent of Dr 
Samuel Abelnan in Green's best seller, 
The Last Angry Man. His new book, 
however, Licks the pathos of the former 
work, but the characters are masterfully 
drawn, the plots 
cal delineations brilliamuy Husleyan, 
and the philosophizing sensible and 
vant, But all is too pat and the de 
nouement is farfetched, DeKay is mur 
dered by a mobster he double-crossed 
and his death saves Sorrento’s marriage: 
) heak hurricane with high tides uncey 
crs the vital portion of the village on 
the day of Sorrento’s departure, the 
wordless God-O-Rama project is indeh 
nitely postponed; and, as for Tom 
Sorrento, the book's closing lines maw: 
kishly imtone that "Fo the north, the 














sorbiny, the socialogi 





rel 














‘AUDIO F DELITY spresents 


LOUIS ARMSTRONG « 
the DUKES ot DIRIEL AND 


10 U lE AND THE 





AN UNPRECEDENTED RECORDING! Louis ‘Satchmo’ Armstrong, the 
great jazz trumpeter who wended his way from New Orleans to Chicago, 
and the Dukes of Dixieland, who 30 years later followed the same path 
as their idol, join together in this, an unparalleled recording by Audio 
Fidelity. Superior recording techniques have given an unequalled realism to 
such perennial favorites as "Bill Bailey", and "Canal Street Blues"; and 
to hear Louis sing to the accompaniment of the Dukes of Dixieland is one 
of the most exciting moments of this recording, Hear also the inspired playing 
of Louis’ trumpet with the most prominent end organized jazz group perform 
"My Bucket's Got @ Hole In It”, "Struttin’ With Some Barbeque" and an 
old favorite of everyone ‘Muskrat Ramble"! AFLP 1924/AFSD 5924 


AL HIRT 
swingin’ 
dixie 
VOL. 3 


AL HIRT Vol. HII HAMP'S BIG BAND 
LIONEL HAMPTON of his greatest! 
Hamp at the vibes with hi 
sound accompanyin 
such outstanding numbers as 
Mambo,” “Hey Be Ba Re Bop’ 
“After You've Gone”. . . Moil Special” and other great Hamp- 
Americo’s grectest trumpet fon Favorites. 
Hirt. AFLP 1926/AFSD 5 3928 AFLP 1913/AFSD 5913 


AFLP (monaural) $5.95 + AFSD (stereo) $6.95 
FOR A COMPLETE LISTING OF ALL AUDIO FIDELITY RECORDS, 
WRITE: DEPT. P11, 770 11th AVE., NEW YORK 19, N. Y iy 
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All New! 


The 
Sunniest 
book of 
the year! 


More 





Captions Courageous 


The real meaning behind the world's 
art masterpieces — 





He says he's here to examine 
our mores.” 








“L have the right to cancel my 

membership afier making six 
club choices.” 

ees e208 oes 

Available wherever books are sold. 

Or order direct from us: 
perp eeeceoe aoe 

Abelard-Schuman Ltd. 

404 Fourth Ave., New York 16, N.Y. 


Please send me____copies of 
MORE CAPTIONS COURAGEOUS 
@ $250. 








Name. 
NE Ce 
City___Zone—_State—_ 


Enclosed $. in payment. 





University awaited him and he longed 
for the sever n-crowned piles, as 
eternal as truth. He was grateful thar 
he had been allowed to become a minor 
member of it, that he might offer his 
microscopic tithe to the immortality of 
ideas." The Last Angry Man was biteer- 
sweet and that was the reason for its 
beauty and strength; The Lotus Eaters 
is just plain sweet and falls short of both. 














Osborn Elliott's Men ot the Top (Harper, 
$5) springs, we are told, from his convic 
tion that “the chief executives of Aineri- 
can business and industr 
emerged as Ieaders of th 
Jong been misrepresented, and continue 
to be so, both by their paid culogi 
and their professional critics,” Elliott las 
written his book to darify the situation, 
but, as he himself admits, his “is nou a 
scientific book, nor is it statistical, nor 
even inclusive’ —and therein lies much 
of the Gouble. Rather than painting a 
convincing picture of the men at the top, 
Elliott turns his book into a maudlin 
in to some 70 or so of the nation’s 
oF exces Who filled out his question: 
Rather than producir fact 
4 sociological tract, Elliott has 
given us a piece of pap which reads 

journal. ‘The argument 
is not so much with what he says. 
but mther with how he says it His 
discussion of the industrial world is 
honest and knowledgeable. When_ he’s 
writing from the inside about big busi 
news deals, the executive flesh market, 
the decision of the Big Three to go small 
Gur, the perennial problem of the boss’ 
son, the new professionalism and the 
American Management Association, the 
executive lunchcon dubs, the disaffec 
tion of the more moder execs from the 
NAM—Elliott is interesting and  en- 
lightening. But it’s all soured by his 
chummy approach, his penchant for 
reverently and exhaustively quoting the 
men at the top on the smallest subject 
with the slightest provocation. We know 
they're his Griends and nice guys with 
families, but do we have to know the 
es of their children, and which one 
ads Cub Scout Pack 38 on ‘Thursday 
hts and what the president of Du 
ont thinks about dry-fy fishing? No. 
we do not. 





































































They Loughed When I Set Down (McGraw 
Hill, $7.50) is accurately described by 
its subtide: An Informal History of 
Advertising in Words and Pictures. Ics 
a big book jammed with illustrations 
(more than 200 ads are reproduced) and 
packed with info anent the grand old 
American ad game (especially magazine 
ulvertising) from the Givil War to World 
War IL. Author Frank Rowsome dis 
uses, ina nither haphazard order, the 
changing status of the ad nian, the 
tory of patent medicine advertising 
(from Doctor Olcott's Pain Paint to 








“At last I have found it!” 


“Such rare pleasure is worth the seekin 
For to me, this is the perfect Scotch! 
THE ANTIQUARIAN 








DE LUXE SCOTCH WHISKY 
86.8 PF. CARILLON IMPORTERS, LTD,, N.Y.C. 19 


THE NIGHT 
BELAFONTE 
MADE HISTORY! 





‘The astounding realism of this recording tri- 
umph puts you right in the concert hall. 

Here's Belafonte’s fabulons first Carnegie Hall 
concert,completein this de luxe 2-record album, 
All the Belafonte favorites — hits like Matilda, 
Day O, Come Back Liza — sound new in these 
“live,” on-stage performances. Hear it soon! 


Available in Living Stereo and regular L-P. 
When ordering Stereo, say .-- 


@® RCA VICTOR 





Garte’s Little Liver Pills), the big names 
of carly advertising (Barnum, Lasker. 
Thompson), the breakfast cereal wars 
(Post us. Kellogg), the introduction of 
brand names and trade marks (Phoebe 
Snow and the White Rock Girl), the 
great automobile ad campaigns, and the 
history of mail order advertising. Row 
some throughout proves himself a. thor 
ough researcher, a@ keen analyst of hu 
nun motives, and, unhappily, a very dull 
writer, Fortunately, though, the inherent 
humor in some of the material ("Thot 
lave grows cold /Do not despair; / There's 
Ypsilanti Underwear") compensates for 
some of the deadly dry presentation. At 
amy rate, it’s not a book to be read at 
one sitting, but rather an advertising 


encyclopedia to be dipped into at lei 
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Charlie Brown has pencil pals be 
cause he can't write so good with a pen. 
His friend Linus wonders if it is per 
missible to have a crayon pal. Snoopy. a 
dog, thinks it would be nice to have « 
paw-print pal. Then maybe he could 
write letters like Charlie Brown writes 
to his pencil pals: “iow? ARE? you? 
DOING? IN? SCHOOL? WE? LHARN? SOME 
MING? EVERY? DAY? TODAY? WE? LEARNED? 
NOW? TO? MAKE? QUESTION? MARKS?” Bur 
WE Love You, Charlie Brown (that’s a book 
Rinehart, $1). 

















Chicago's Greek colony, circa 1945, is 
the setuiny of Tom Chamales’ Go Neked 
in the World (Scribner's, $4.95). Youn 
Nick Stratton returns from the war to 
face a family life still raled by his father, 
Old Pete, a theatre chain magnate with 
vyes for only money and prestige. Big 
daddy hiulgers 
cl wife Mary, coming-ofage daughter 
Yvonne, and confused Nick — attempt 
ing to hew his chosen path for them. It 
doesn't work. Mary belts straight shots. 
Yvonne turns mildly tustful Nick falls 
in love with Nora, a soulful callgirl whe 
has had business dealings with Old Pete 
Other traumauzed family members pa 
vade through the book, but Old. Pete 
remains the dominant ¢ 
ing marriages and business coups with 
equal bluntness. Throughout, Nick be- 
haves like a cat in heat. Racing from 
murriage set up by Old Pete, and tor 
mented by the discovery that his love 
spends too much tine on the phone, 
Nick fices to an isolated Florida key. Hi 
hooker love uns junkie, joins him at 
his ocean shack, kicks the habit, them 
commits suicide on the itjust-couldn’e 
ick purges his heart, 
yrinds out # novel (Ghamales is crony 
of James Jones, another novelist wha 
writes novels about novelists), and. re 
turns home briefly and triumphintly 
before heading out again to fully escape 
No one understands him, but by book's 
nd he understands himself, Chamales is 
aroyanlike at times during this sem 











s brood — dipsomania 











acter, arrang: 
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WIN 4 YEAR WARDROBE 


261 PRIZES IN ALL 


Ist prize—A famous Botary "'S00” wardrobe every year for 4 
years (2 Suits,2 Sport Jackets, 2 Pair of Slacks, and 1 Topccat,) 
Next 5 prizes—Ultra-precision imported Sony Transistor Radio 
Next 5 prizes—World-famous pocket size Minolta "16" Camera 
Next 250 prizes—Kaywoodie Campus Pipe 

Pick up an official entry blank at your regular tobacco 
counter, or write Kaywoodie Pipes, Inc., New York 22, for one. 


HINTS TO WIN: Why men smoke pipes— 
There's 3 rich, fulfilling, "all's well” feeting that a man gets 
only from a pipe. A relaxed, calms-you-down contentment 
that's associated exclusively with pipe smoking. And you get 
all the pleasure of smoking without inhaling. 











Campus 
Yacht $4.95 


SEND YOUR ANSWER IN 25 WORDS OR LESS 









»-4 Why are so many college 






Pe its 
ARIAR 


Why pipe smokers 
choose KAY WOODIE 


Kaywoodie Briar is imported, aged, 
selected, hand crafted, hand rubbed, 
tested, Inspected, and only then does it 
earn the coveted Kaywoodie Cloverteat, 
That's why Kaywoodie hetts airily light; 
always smokes cool and sweet. The 
exclusive Drinkless Fitment inside the 
pipe condenses tars, moisture and irri 
Tants as nothing else can, Thy a Kay- 
‘woodle. One puff is worth 1,000 words. 

















& 


CHOOSE YOUR KAYWOODIE 


from the famous campus collection.. 





Campus Bulléo 
sags Ne 


$4.95 








Campus Billiard 
34.95 


other styles and shapes *5 to *5O 





Pear 36 






Custom Grain 
Prince of Wales $10 


KAYWOODI 
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Cheers, Chaps, 
HER comes Bey 


Eng lish 
Teather 


" after shave... 
after shower 
atter hours 








English Leather 
the only 
all-purpose 
men’s fotion 
From $2.00 to $6.50 


x =e 


MEM COMPANY, INc. 
67 Irving Place, New York 








The look of the neat 
generation...men and 
young men of the 
modern inoment who 
declare individuality and 
forward-thinking tastes 
in the elothes th 

the styling, in 
particular, of Westhrooke’s 
DC8 Collection with its 
eight distinctly continental, 
dramatic advantages: 
* soft shawl continental 
collar * hacking welt 
pockets » brief side vents 
* two button front * slim 
line continental trousers 
+ elegant tailoring * precise 


priced at ahout 


WESTBROOKE CLOTHES 
130 5th Avenue, New York ~ 





— 


autobiographical romp (there's a family 
prophet, Old Gus, who lives with three 
goals in a shack right smack in the mid- 
dle of Chicago and discusses everyday 
metaphysics with all comers), but he is 
not yet a consistently compelling stylist 
and his prose tends to be routine and 
repetitive. Despite the novel's readabil- 
ity and strength of isolated climactic 


moments, it isn’t a prize winner. 











Whether you're a novice who can’t tell 
a burgundy from a Bordeaux, or a 
connoisseur who can spot a Clos de 
Vougeot 1949 at first sip, you'll be enter- 
tained and enlightened by Alec Waugh's 
In Praise of Wine and Certain Noble Spirits 
(Sloane, $6). The tome contains an auto 
biography of Mr. Waugh and his experi 
ences with wine, a history of wine-mak 
ing from Biblical times, a  chemist’s 
‘nual of wine production, a gourmet’s 
scraphook of fine rcals and their accom- 
panying wines, a who’s who of famous 
imbibers, a shopping guide to vintage 
brew, glossary of wine terminology, a 
travel guide to the wine regions of west 
ern Europe, # learned study of the cul- 
tural and sociological significance of 
wine-drinking, and a veritible Bartlett's 
on wine citations in literature. This is 
a bounteous book that captures on paper 
the bouquet and taste of the noble grape 
itself nd for gift-giving, too. 







































DINING-DRINKING 


When the sun hangs highest in. the 
Washington sky, more and more ri 
young, officials head for the core 
3rd and G Streets, Northwest, and The 
Place Where Lovie Dwells. Part of the attrac 
tion is the Low Calorie Luncheon con 
sisting of two gibsons (200 calories), 
silade caviar (225 calories) and  blick 
coffee, or for the real hungry, five gibsons 
(500 calories), five saltines (25 calories) 
and black coffee. Co-hosts and partners 
are Emory William (Bill) Reisinger II, 

year-old chemical engineer and at 
and David Louis (Louie) Schap, 
who got his restaurant training as 
cement 
The specialty of the house is 


































company. 
steak — sirloin, porterhouse, strip, filet — 


and stroganoff, which is openly adver 
tied as a means of unloading over 
stocked items at an incredibly high price 
The surroundings are authentic Early 
American, the building haying been 
completed before 1820. Louie is open 
from neon until mid-evening. Closed 
Sundays. 








Bravely facing the fact that their Riviera 
is located in a spot usually described as 
To Hell And Gone (specifically, 147th 
and Gicero, which puts it outside the 
parent city, Chicago, and in weedy Mid. 





Music sounds best on tape— it always has 
—but now you can afford it! 4-track, 74s 
ips stereo tapes bring you twice as much 
music at half the cost, with master re- 
cording” fidelity and infinite wearability. 
Hundreds of new 4-track stereo tapes 
now in stores...produced by 17 leading 
recording companies: Audio Fidelity/Bel 
Canto/Concertapes / Dot /Everest / Hi-Fi 
Tapes /Kapp /M-G-M / Mercury /Omega- 
tepe /S-M-S / Vanguard / Verve / Vox / 
Warner Bros /Westminster / World-Pa- 
cific. For list of 4-track tapes and deal- 
ers write 1024 Kifer Road, Sunnyvale, 
Calif. UNITED STEREO TAPES UF 





build your own 
STEREO HI-FI 


Save up to 50% 
i 





Build the best—build 
KNIGHT-KIT* hi-fi equip- 
ment,..50 easy toassem 
ble—no experience n 
essary...the only do-it: 



































seehow | yourself hi-fi with guaranteed 
you savel_| specifications. You'll marvelat 
vents ee KNIGHT-KIT musical quality— 
fercoampiier | you'll like the savings. 
fan bud | Send tor our FREE catelon showing 
for only | dozens of Knim 
SAAS | area eens 
EASY TERMS | send for 
AVAILASLE | 1969 catalog 
ip 
1 ALLIED RADIO 
| 100 N. Western Ave. Dept. 154-L9, Chieago 80, It 
1 © Send FREE 1960 Knight Catalog 
Y kam 
Tha 
t 
He 
4 City___Yone___‘State_ 


Da ESTES 


GEO Records gi 
gift wrapped 
(TTA free at stores 
displaying this emblem 


Gon, 
\ Write for free catalog 
Dept.Sa, 539 W. 25th St. 
NEY 





... ina leisurely mode 


Looks good anywhere. Mighty 
comfortable, too. Pepperell Super 
Peacock cotton cord, sanforized 

and zelan treated, with lining of nylon 
quilted Scott Foam for extra warmth 
yet keeping the garment lighter, softer, less 
bulky and cleaner. Machine washable. Full 
zipper hidden by fly front with buttons 
and loops. No-sag bottom. Harmony trim 
collar and cuffs of rib-knit cotton and 
nylon. Here's a real man’s jacket for 
winter. Insist upon this genuine Wind- 
breaker... at better men’s stores 


DANVILLE JACKETS, INC. — DANVILLE, ILL. 








lothian, Illinois), sibling co-owners Don 
and Harry D'Ercole have de veloped nt 
engaging giramick to lure the customers 
to the sticks. A day in advance, customer 
phones Don or Harry (FUlton 5-8150) 
and arranges for a fly-in dinner: then, 
the following eve, customer and cutie — 
or customer und client — comfortably cab 
it to handy Meigs Field (or any local air 
port you wish that is equipped with run. 
way lights) where a light aircraft, mit 
pilot, awaits. We flew to the Riviera in 
a miniscule Piper “Tri-Pacer, cruising 
speed 135 mph, and a cozy wip it was. 
The chow is good honest steaks, chops, 
seafood and Italian fare, and the bar is 
well-stocked. A special deal is the Con 
tinental dinner, available to parties of 
four or more and by advance reservation 
only; you phone in an exotic entree of 
your choice, and the brothers build 
around it a towering I2course feed. 
Sure, the D'Ercoles will up the ante by 
about §25 for the plane ride, and they 
refuse to be blamed for Jousy weather, 
but the airborne bit is a nifty way to 
make mpress on the aforementioned 
cutie or client, and clever chaps will fig 
ure out a way to expense-account Vaddi 







































tion. Hours; from 5:30 rm, to 2 am. 
Monday through Thursday, from 5:30 
eM. to 8 AM. Friday and Saturday, and 





from 2 Pat. to 2 a.m. Sunday 

On Hollywood's Sunset Boulevard are 
two elegant night spots impressively 
stacked in one building: the Crescendo on 
the main floor «nd the Intedude upstairs 
(8572 Sunset), both owned by record-com- 
pany-owner and jazz-concert-promoter 
Gene Norman. The Crescendo can cradle 




















300 lovers of the likes of Erroll G Cr, 
Mort Sahl, or the bands of Count Basie 
or Stan Kenton, Charcoal-broiled steaks 





($5.50) highlight the Grescendo’s menu 
The Interlude (half the Grescendo’s size) 
presents a sampling of comics and sir 
crs, including Irwin Corcy, Shelley Ber 
man, Jeri Southern or Matt Dennis. The 
Interlude’s southern fried chicken, served 
with home-baked bread ($4.50) rivals the 
talent for attention. ‘The light both 
rooms is low key, the entire bi-level scene 
is one of sophisticated swing, and we 
think you and the date will dig either or 
both spots. “Uhere’s a cover charge of 
$1.50 and a twodrink m m in each 
room. Hours; from 7 p 2 Am. each 


























FILMS 


The Blue Angel, a “modern” version of 
the 1930 Josef von Sternberg classic, is 
ish and tedious. Updating the ac 
tion to place it in 1956-59 Germany was 
a blunder almost #s bad as casting May 
Britt as Lola-Lola (Marlene Dietrich in 
the original), a nightclub singer and 
whore who charms a high school botany 











The knit is news in ties 
this year (wear it 
fashionably anytime, 
anywhere), and these 
freshly-styled classics 
make the most of 
any occasion, formal 
or informal, business 
or pleasure. 

All silk, full-fashioned, in a wide range 


of carefully conservative colors and 
designs, including, abo 





Top: MADISON... .. $3.50 
Middle: GROSVENOR . . - $5.00 
Botlom: HEATHER . . - . . $2.50 
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prof to destruction. Panting Curt Jurge 


R works like a coolie to give substance to 
the role of the rapidly deteriorating 
schoolmaster (Emil Jannings’ old role) 
ENT ON but his turning into a groveling hunk of 

libido at : ay’s " 
plain unbelievd © Miss Britt, de 
PB | though she were a Bennington junior 


She's just not evil enough to warrant all 


Payee tem comme | his cdegrad a sincere masochist 
could find better pickings elsewhere 


te you Revolutionary New, One-Piece without half tying. The bluc-tinted 
5 MONOJET Electronic Flash . . . & atmosphere of the nightclub is slick i 





















of sordid as the story demands 


a LIFETIME of Perfect Color and Some plusses, however, are the accu 


rately tinny German-nightelub music, 3 


Black & White FLASH PICTURES ME | nostalgic reprise of Falling in Love 


Igain, and the performance of Theodore 


easily, safely, without Batteries or Thiel ese) Gaee BOy as a gainer 
Flashbulb Fuss or Failure! alt am | ing troupe nager. Edward Dmyuyk’s 
f 












direction is self-consciously ponderous 
for this day and age, and Nigel Balchin’s 
your one-time cost screenplay, considering what he had to 


$6995 work with, seems curiously timid. We're 

still waiting for a remake dhat is at least 

ULTRABLITZ as good as its original (to say nathing of 

better) and we have a hunch we'll wait 

a tong, long time, Down with rentakest 
Vive les reissues! 













A Bucket of Blood takes a broad swipe at 
a serious problem of our time: beatnik 
sculptors who require dead people insidc 
their statues to give them the proper 
realism. Directed by Roger Corman ina 
spirit of wobbly whimsy. it's moderately 
successful in its flip attitude toward gorc 
and grue. One particularly rich moment 
involves a bearded freeassociation poet 
whose best free-association line goes (il 
we remember r “What is not cre 
Now that’s what 





EEO BY ALLIED IMPEX CORP. 300 FOURTH AVE., NEW YORK 10. N.Y. 
CHICAGO 10. 1LL_+ LOS ANGELES 36, CALIF. 






















Hear these 
outhentic recordings : s \ we call writing. 


of dramatic events Writer-director-mysticist Ingmar Bery 


from man, probably the most exciting of to 
day's film makers. explores the power ol 
‘The Amazing World of suggestion in The Magicien. Poetic it its 
Short Wave Listening” hic detail, the picture exposes 
fartoted by Alex Dreier, Radio 1V "Man on the Go hypocrisy of the righteous and the Latent 
© President's voice from outer space! fears of the skept and gives a big 
+ Actuol capture of © desperote criminoll boost to the erand old art of charkatanry 
See eens oh in crica The plot is simples Max von Sydow (of 
Bergman's The Seventh Seal) plays a 

SX-110 J mid-Wth Century hypnotist and chiel 

attraction of at sleazy medicine show 
which has been booted out of Denmark 
and is headed for Stockholm. On the 
way they're billeted at the home of a rich 
Stondord broodeost plus short | Sieeamwe magn... merchant and Max is challenged by an 
Pred ecees He Des arrogant health officer and at pompous 
police chief to prove he's not a phony 
bs st —e Brooding, sinisterlooking, tricky as it 

cairn (®hallicrafters ‘ fat tao oay Youn a HN ate tvansied Grbwler ents, woh aKE help 


DEPT. 18, CHICAGO 11, IL > Lest i 2 of 




















receiver 





his wouser-wearing wile (I 
Thulin) and a handy corpse, 0 
Between times there’s hanky-panky 
among the giggly maids of the hous 
hold and Max’ crew and between Max 
and the merchant's wife. Scenes range 
from dramatic through humorous to 





Gentlemen: Please rush mail my re 
cording. “T re ‘orld of Short Wase 
3 Listening V enclose 25; 


AME. 
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THE EDITORS THE PERMANENT PLAYBOY 


OF PLAYBOY 
Edited by Ray Russell; published by Crown 
PROUDLY PRESENT Publishers, Inc. All the best fiction, the most pro- 
vocative orticles, the most amusing humor ond 
Two sofire from PLAYBOY's first half-dozen yeors 
together in one handsome hord-cover book. By 


such outstonding writers os NELSON ALGREN, 


CHARLES BEAUMONT, RAY BRADBURY, ER- 
EXTRAORDINARY SKINE CALDWELL, JOHN COLLIER, ADRIAN 
CONAN DOYLE, BEN HECHT, HERBERT GOLD, 


JAMES JONES, JOHN KEATS, JACK KEROUAC, 


GERALD KERSH, SHEPHERD MEAD, BUDD 
VOLUMES SCHULBERG, H. ALLEN SMITH, ROBERT PAUL 
‘SMITH, JOHN STEINBECK, P. G. WODEHOUSE, 


PHILIP WYLIE, etc. 49 greot pieces in all, in- 
duding oll-time fovorites like The Fly, The 
OF Pious Pornogrophers, the Beat Mystique, The 
Distributor, Bird, The Postpaid Poet, Victory 
Porade, The Noise, What's Become of Your 


ENTERTAINMENT oe ag rae 


THE PLAYBOY 
CARTOON ALBUM 


Edited by Hugh M. Hefner; published by 
Crown Publishers, Inc. Here, in one dazzling 
cornucopia of fun ond color, ore all the most 
sophisticoted, oudacious, outrageous, funniest 
cartoons from PLAYBOY's first holf-dozen 
yeors. This handsome hard-cover book includes 
the freshest, most provocative cartoon wit be- 
ing creoted in America today. Contributors 
indude JACK COLE, JACK DAVIS, JOHN 
DEMPSEY, JULES FEIFFER, PHIL INTERLANDI, 
GARDNER REA, ARNOLD ROTH, SHEL SILVER- 
STEIN, CLAUDE SMITH, TON SMITS, ERIC 
SOKOL, AL STINE, R. TAYLOR, GAHAN WIL- 
SON, ond mony others. 650 cortoons—more 
then 60 in full color—hond-picked for unin- 
hibited, unparolleled good times. For brow: 
to-brow browsing, for enlivening © soirée, for 
purely privote enjoyment, this treosure-trove 
‘of PLAYBOY humor simply connot be topped. 


SPECIAL GIFT EDITIONS 
FOR PLAYBOY READERS ONLY 


For no advonce in price, readers of this mag- 
azine can order de luxe editions of both THE 
PERMANENT PLAYBOY ond THE PLAYBOY 
CARTOON ALBUM, beauiifully boxed in block 
with Ployboy’s rabbit emblem in gold leaf. 
These specially boxed editions make o perfect 
gift. They will not be sold in book stores, ore 
available only through the Ployboy Book Dept. 
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Please send me these special de luxe editions: 


copies of THE PERMANENT PLAYBOY 
ot $5 per copy 

copies of THE PLAYBOY CARTOON 
ALBUM ot $5 per copy 











$ enclosed in check or money order. 
nome 

address 

city zone stote 


PLAYBOY Book Dept. 
232 E. Ohio Street, Chicogo 11, Mlinois 
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Just released — 2 12" LPs featuring winners of the 
1958 PLAYBOY Jazz Poll / 10 pages of notes, biographies, 
photographs, up-to-date discographies 


so 


VOLUME 1 


Still a best seller — PLAYBOY's first jazz album with 
winners of the 1957 PLAYBOY Jazz Poll /212” LPs plus 10 pages 


of complete info on the winning musicians 


*9 
send check or money order to: 


PLAYBOY JAZZ/DEPT. 128 
232 East Ohio Street, Chicago 11, Illinois 








spooky, and the whole thing is charged 
with mtellectual nuances that may pi 
quantly puzzle you for weeks. 





Golicth and the Barborians has plenty of 
barbarians but no Goliath — that is, the 
Goliath of G&B is not the Old Testa- 
ment heavy we all know and hate. He’s 
a couple of other guys, named Steve 
Reeves, late of Hercules and the Barbar 
ians (did we get that right). In Herk, 
we saw Steve's trapezius and pectoral 
muscles. This, however, is an entirely 
different picture. Here we sce his biceps, 
triceps and latissimi dorsi. We also sec 
Miss Giulia Rubini’s abdominals and 
deltoids, and soothing to the sight they 
are, This high-starch meal of Italian 
pasta was direetcd by Carlo Gampoga 
liani and His Royal Barbarians. 




















Stanley Kramer's On the Beach, from the 
Nevil Shute novel, is an ambitious, mow 
ing, often ironic, mighty grim projection 
of life (what's left of it) five years hence, 
when clouds of radioxctivity, as a result 
of some overenthusiastic button-pushing 
on the part of the great powers, have 
poisoned everybody in the Northern 
Hemisphere and are slowly drifting 
south. Into this setup (with Melbourne, 
Australia, as the focal point 
Gregory Peck as an Ameri 
commander; a non-<ancing Fred Astaire 
as a guiltridden nuclear 
thony Perkins as an Austral 
officer; Donna Anderson as his pretty 
wife, along with assorted radiologists, 
dutiful sailors, large numbers of trou- 
bled ci s, and Ava Gardner. As you 

, what with the Geiger count- 
ckle, these people have litle 
zest for turning the wheels of industry, 
and have even less after a sub recon- 
nd Astaire re-estab- 
‘0 as. being nearly 
empty and finds the northern air hotter 
than ever. Shock over the war havoc, 
and the hopelessness of their situstion, 
afflict some of the characters with tiny 
insanities; Peck surprises the doting 
Miss Gardner with the revelation that 
he thinks his nd kids are still 
alive; Astaire, who's never driven a rac 
ing car, develops a compulsion to pilot 
a Ferrari in the wildest road race ever 
rur I Miss Anderson throws fits 
whenever the nasty fact of imminent 
doom is mentioned to her. Still, when 
the inevitability of the doom is accepted, 
a Kind of us-poor-damn-humans nobility 
is brought out in practically everyone, a 
final curtain not surprising to those 
miliar with Nevilshutean method, and 
the fadeout is therefore rather Upbeat 
On The Downbeat, Photography by the 
Roman craftsman Giuseppe Rotunno, is 
inventive, Kramer’s direction is sharp 
and the screenplay by John Paxton and 
James Barrett does justice to the novel. 
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TODAY'S UNRIVALED OUTERCOAT VALUE! 
Alligator Weatherstyle #3575 


Superb all-weather coats in luxury wool fabrics, newest patterns and 
colors. Others $40.75 and $45.75. Water repellent. At right: SAMTHUR. 
Finest twill cotton gabardine. “Just below the knee” length. Plaid lined. { 

Water repellent, $19.95. Other Alligator coats $11.75 to $54.75. ~ 


AT BETTER STORES © THE ALLIGATOR COMPANY © ST. LOUIS = NEW YORK * CHICAGO ® LOS ANGELES 
| YOU SHOULD KNOW 
THERE IS SOMETHING BETTER 
NS 


; 2-WAY HI-FI 
OF-1 | Weil | CUD SPEAKER SYSTEM 





















Write for Brochure KK. 


Here is Jensen's latest “bookshelf size speaker, an economically priced 
full two-way system featuring wide frequency range and exceptional, clean 
bass response down (0 36 cycles with FLEXAIR™ woofer in tube-verted 
BASS-SUPERFLEX™ enclosure. New direct radiator tweeter carries the 
response smoothly from 2,000 to 14,000 cycles. Fine furniture crafted of 
rigid 34” selected veneer in choice of Walnut, Tawny Ash or Mahogany 
finished on four sides for horizontal or vertical placement. Excellent mono- 
phonic system or low cost stereo add-on, or a pair for your stereo system. 


e@mseMm manuractuRING COMPANY 


(lenis of Ths Mater Co 6601 5. Loramie Avenue, Chicege 32, lilin 
tn Cacade: JR. Leegstei Ca, Lid, Totonlo + In Mesice: RudionY Teleitlon, SA, Maco OF 
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CAT IN TOWN 


No jaded jazz, this, Few contemporary com- 
bos top the Mingus Quintet in the art of 
creating new, round cool sounds. Working 
from a musical skeleton, Charlie Mingus 
spontancously makes music related to the 
moment. Mingus at the bass is strictly off-the~ 


record, a jazzophile’s dream. Ah um, yes, 
experimental mile-high music that's solace 
for your soul. Go oh ah with Mingus today. 


MINGUS AH UM—Charles Mingus 
CL1370 CS 8171 (stereo) 


GUARANTEED HIGH-FIDELITY AND 
STEREO-FIDELITY RECORDS BY 


COLUMBIA 


© Galea" <P Marcas eg. A iii of Columbia Brnadcatng Syatem, be. 





new low cost magnificence in complete 


STEREOPHONIC SOUND 


the fabulous 


phonola 


COMPLETE STEREO HI.F1 PORTABLE model 
SPEAKERS, push a button, nested 

‘ond speakers detach from front of 3259 
Unit. Twin channel amplifiers. Plays 

4 speeds automatically. § controls: $1 9()95 
Joudness, bass, treble, balance. 45 

RPM spindle standard. Automatic shut- 

off. Dual amelifiers built as ong. Plate 
‘Bower 20 watts—30-20,000 CPS. Cloud 
Krey and turt brown case. sare sas 


the world mos benutiful phonoguaph 


‘Soe the complete es al PWOAOLA pomagrgts; snarl ot 
‘Compulibe storn, partie w conse rem $19 $5 te $265.95. 
WATERS CONLEY COMPANY, Inc. 

America’s Oldest Phonograph Monutactur 


WATERS CONLEY COMPANY, i 
ABA NIAM > E chestnot Street, Dept. 
LXtlt) QM Chicago Li, llinois 
PSII einer, Pnrne ean me rp tos took “The 
POSER ew Sona ct Sous” “unlike camel yb 
Maed endo 


wy 


sou how 
to select the 





What the buzz was all about in the 
case of Marc Allegret’s discreetly di- 
rected film, tody Chotterley’s Lover — whose 
1956 ban by the New York Board of 
Censors was struck down by the Supreme 
Court a while ago— cludes us com 
pletely. The picture is as bland as bread 
Danielle Darrieux as a kind of 

y Gi nce, whose rich, bitter 
husband, Sir Clifford Chatterley (Leo 
senn), rendered impotent by the war, 
insists she have a child by someone else: 
here’s strong, stocky, assertive Emo Gri 
as Mellors, the gamekeeper, cor 
her that fusion with a healthy male is 
eminently proper. He scores; she’s con 
science-ridden till she discovers what « 
aeep her husband is. There's little to 
recommend the picture: aside from 
Gem, the acting is ponderous, and the 
emotional scenes have a dated quality 
Allegret did the adaptation from Law- 
rence’s book and the play by Gaston 
Bonheur and Philippe de Rothschild. 
The ludicrous point of the whole 
fortunate mishmash would seem to be 
that adultery isn’t immoral, it’s dull. 







































RECORDINGS 


Dedicated Wagnerites and neophytes 
alike will find ample cause to rejoice in 
the first available complete LP recording 
of Dos Rheingold (London OSA 1809). Not 
only is it superbly performed 
scems to have been meant for this s 

of operatic grandeur and spaciousness, 
and the full exploitation of its potentials 
» utilized here — with virtually no yield 
ing to the temptation of overdoing stereo 
eflects (well, maybe a little on the anvils) 
— comes as close to recording perfection 
as we've encountered. ‘The seldom-heard 
opera, first in the tetralogy called ‘The 
Ring, resounds with a Gothic splendor 
wonderfully suited to the Norse and 
Teutonic myths from which Wagner 
drew his epic of dwarls, giants, gods and 
goddesses, Rhine maidens and. mortals 
in the heroic mold. An impressive cast, 
under the direction of Georg Solti con: 
ducting the Vienna Philharmonic, scems 
to have been inspired to do its best: 
Flagstad, lured out of retirement 
October especially for this session and 
singing, a mezzo role as Fricka, has never 
sounded better in any recording — or any 
live performance of hers we've heard; 
Claire Watson (Freia), Gustay Neidlinger 
(Alberich), Walter Kreppel (Fasolt), 
Paul Rucn (Mime) and Sct Svanholm 
(Loge) pour forth in full-voiced fervor 
yet with total control; George London as 
Wotan is expectably impressive, though 
he scems a bit out of his métier now and 
then (a small matter, really), and Eber 
hard Wachter, a comparative newcomer 
who sings Donner, quite obviously has a 























































Only MEDICO FILTER PIPES 
give you this protection 
.. this perfection 


Medico gives you the protect 
every modern smoker is seeking: 
Protection from irritants! 

When Medico's filterturns brown, 
throw away nicotine, tars, juices 
and flakes trapped inside—they 
never reach your mouth, Over 

2 billion Medico filters sold. 

No wonder Medico is the 

largest selling pipe in 

the world. 


mepico Crest 
$3.95 to $10.00 





Medico Filters 
10 for 10 cents. 





‘Other Medico Filter Pipes, 
$1.50 to $20.00 


Prices higher outside U.S.A. 


MEDICO 


FILTER PIPE jiicortedseir and meerchaun, 
For Catalog c 18 E. 54 St_ N.Y. 22, NY. 


TWEED HAT 


ORDER BY MAIL FOR 
SPORTS & LEISURE WEAR 
Fiswtesly Uilored of handloomed Harris tweed. 
Perfect travel companion—stowsble as # cap. 
Lodaumted by any weather—sun, rain, wind. 
Classic ayliog in 4 sport hat thac will last 
ustinction in the British 

impor drect from one 


Soeceren tame vectyems 912.50 5% 


FREE 72-Page CATALOG 


} America's most distinctive leisure clothing & 
[pase Handmade leather shietz, jackets, 


ea 
boots In full ronge of styles and sizes, Western 


rich Wagnerian career ahead of him. If 
all this sound! like a rich layer-cake of 
superlatives, it’s no more than this great 
three-disc offering deserves. 





Please Don't Talk About Me When 
I'm Gone is the title of one tune in the 
latest posthumous Lester Young album, 
Loughin’ to Keep from Cryin’ (Verve 8316). 
But talk about him we must, since on 
cone side of the disc Lester makes 4 rare 
nce as clarinetist. Alas, we can’t 
peak as kindly of the results as we'd 
have liked. The bratal truth is, Prez 
didn’t practice, and obviously was oper 
ating under a severe technical handicap. 
“Phe tracks on which he reverts to tenor 
show him in better though far from 
optimum form. His fellow horn men on 
the date carry mudh of the weight; the 
Roy Eldridge and Harry Edison solos 
are consistently hundred-proof. As usual, 
Verve neglected to name the rhythm sec 
tion accompanying this fe front line. 
Our spies tell us they were Herb Elis, 
gui i Sheen, drums; plus Hank 
Jones land Ray Brown on one date, Lou 
Svein and George Duvivier on the other 















Johnny Mathis dletivers himself of a 

of billads on Heavenly 
Gs 8152), as smooth and 
soothing as anything he's recorded to 
date. You know the style, and if you dig 
it (as we do), you can settle back to a 
5 minutes of charming, chestnuts 
(More Than You Know, Stranger in 
Pasadise, etc.) and fresh fare (Be 
Easy to Find, Misty, etc), each one done 
10 a Listy turn, Chris Connor Sings Bollads 
of the Sod Cofe (Atlantic 1507) is another 
sniflly set of slow numbers, including 
some of the least heard but best ballads 
ever seripted (Glad lo Be Unhappy, Lilae 
Wine, Good Morning Heartache, The 
End of a Love Affair, among, others) 
Chris cuddles up to them all with 
mth, intensity of fecling and fine 
phrasing that add up to a delightful ex- 
perience throughout. She's backed wari- 
ously by three groups of modern jazzmen, 
all of which help make this disc a best- 
of-breed winner. 























Teddy Wilson, after playing jazz on 
assorted pianos for 30 years, isn't moved 
by faddish pursuits. With Jamesi 
(Henry, not Harry) concern for preci 
sion and discipline, Wilson continues to 
bring . wondrous dignity to jazz. 
In These Tunes Remind Me of You (Verve 
he sails through a dozen standards 
with an artistry and confidence that dis 
integrate the automatism of his many 
imitators. Com y supported by bass 
ist AL Lucas and drummer Jo Jones, 
Wilson caresses ragination, briskly 
revitalizes The World Is Waiting for the 
Sunrise, and whips the hell out of 
Whispering and Just One of Those 
Things, to cite a few of the many well- 































You got 
a problem, 
cousin?. 







Do fiends think you're a big 
dandruff bomb...because you're 








— 
fs that your problem? It’s time to run... 


Nobody knows your dandruff problems like your barber, 
That's why he recommends Stephan’s Dandruff Remover 
Hair Lotion. Stephan’s removes loose, flaky dandruff. 


In fact, Stephan’s is so effective, your barber 


insists on selling it exclusively. Ask your barber about a 
take-home bottle of Stephan’s today. No problem, cousin. 


sop DANORUFF 
ONLY BY REMOVER 
AARBERS 


Stephan Distributing Corp., Fort Lauderdale, Fla. 










HAIR LOTION 
® 


always radiating fallout? 
And you're left high and dry 


And even old crabs tell you 
where to get off? 


run to your barber 
and buy a 
bottle of Stephan’s 
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“FROM THE 


| JAZZ CORNER 
OF THE WORLD” 


ROULETTE 


PRESENTS THE 


“BIRDLAND SERIES” 


BASIE/ECKSTINE 

INCORPORATED 

Count Basie & his Orch./ 

Billy Eckstine 

Together in) a Swingin’ Alburr 
‘SR-52029 


A MESSAGE FROM BIRDLAND 
Maynard Ferguson & bis Orch. 
Live, on the spot recording from 
Birdland, 





SR-52027 


Seal 1H, =— 


; Brent Iga Barbee 


BREAKFAST DANCE and 
BARBECUE 

‘Count Basie & his Orch. 

Basie made history at the Miami 
OJ convention with this on the 
Spot recording. SR52028 


DYNAMIC JAZZ 
IN 
DYNAMIC STEREO 





tempered, delightful moments in this set. 
Novw* that Mr 
rence are both a 


and Mrs. Steve Law 
iliated with ABC-Para 
mount Records, we can look forward to 
some wild collaborations. Until that in. 





evitable bash occurs, however, both 
members of the Lawrence household src 
well represented on separate biscuits 





Steve's latest outing, Swing Softly with Me 
(ABC-Paramount 290), is just that—a 
relaxed, set. He makes a 
few changes on There'll Be 
Changes Made, wins tender on The 
One I Love Belongs to Somebody Else. 
and generally flatters a batch of stand 
ards. Mrs. Lawrence, Eydie Gormé, belts 
her way through a comparxble set of 
standards in Eydie Gormé . . . On Stoge 
(ABC-Paramount 307). Her Taking a 
Chance on Love is a fleet fight and her 
{ll Right. OR, You Win 
sculy Joe Williams ish, is appropriately 
bluesy. In fact, she doesn't stumble once 
Uhroughout the dozen-tane package: her 
voice — flexible 


but movit 





Some 





while not ex 


and movi 





4 as ever —is 
a joy. A Steve-and-Eydie cooperative ven 
ture could be the LP of any year, We 
hope it happens soon. 





By all odds the oddest title of the 
month is Get Those Elephonts Outo Here! 
(Metrojazz 1012), with a cover shot show 
ing seven pachydermatous backsides. It 
combo date starring, 
Red (playing tasty piano 
1s well its bass), his brother Whitey 
(leader and alternate bassist) and Blue 
(no relation, but a hell of a trampee 
man). And the title, it develops, iy an 
injunction Red and Whitey’s mother 
screamed at them when they first brought 
André 
given 





turns out to be 
the Mitchells: 








their basses into the living room. 
Previn. (whose unfairly 
equal billing with the Mitchells) only 
solos on two of the cight tacks, but this 
doesn't keep the set from swinging all 
J the items that feature ping 
pong harmony ideas by the two bassists 
make piquant listening. (But 
don’t get the monophonic version — the 
basses are underrecorded and hall the 
poinc is lost.) 





the wity, ai 








stereo 





Mr. Jon Hendricks —of 
Hendricks and Ross 
sort of versificd mode: 
mencil album entitled New York, N.Y. 
(Decca DL. 79216). The music, arranged 
and for the most part composed. py 


Lambert, 
appears solo as a 
ator on an instr 


brilliant young George Russell, contains 
much excitement in this most un-Bern: 
un.Gordon-Jenkinsish, un 
ysand-Hartean approach to. the 
The port 
the notes point out, in terms of Russell's 
basic jazz orientation, and he employs 
his own musical theory, which he culs 
the Lydian Concept of Tonal Organiza 
tion. Technically too complex to explain 
here, it means in essence that Russell 


ateinesque, 
R 


five boroughs 





tis drawn, as 























Performed as 
only the great 
ANNIE ROSS 
can...and 
backed by the 
top-notch 
BUDDY 
BREGMAN 
BAND! Here's 
the exciting 
swingin’ version 
of the .2* FE 
we NEW 
~* BROADWAY 
SMASH HIT! 


| Gipsy 


, WP-1276 STEREO-1028 










Saree 
Hear these other Annie Ross 
‘Albums in sparkling Hi-Fi: 
“The Swingers” 
WP-1264 STEREO-1025 
“Annie Ross Sings a Song 
with Mulligas WP-1253 STEREO-1020 


Ahove, onyuhore,, anytime, 
YOU NEED NO CORD, PLUG OR OUTLET 


MARK “69' 
battery-operated 


SHAVER 





"FULLY GUARANTEED 
Mark "69" operates on 4 pentight 
batteries. gives quick, close 
barbershop shaves indoors, 
‘ouldoors or wherever you 

travel. Precision-made m= 

an West Germany with 
self-sharpening stain 

tess steel shaving 

head. Mark"69" 

is about the 

size of 2 pack 

of king-size 

cigarettes, 


g ‘AIRLINES 
75 Sth Ave., New York 10, N, ¥ 


MARK “69” LTD. 


Exclusive U, S. Distributor 


has unearthed a way to make music 
about as far out as one can get from the 
conventional harmonic concept, and at 
the same time to keep it essentially 
close to jazz and make it swing. The 
soloists — Art Farmer, Benny Golson and 
Bob Brookmeyer, among others —scem 
to have an empathy for this writing and 
are provided with dramatic. provocative 
contexts in which to blow. This one re- 
quires many playings before you cun dig 
it thoroughly, but it’s worth the effort. 


Harry Belafonte presented 











Last Apr 





samples of his vast repertoire to two 
I: 





packed benefit houses in Carnegie H. 
it was his debuc in that revered a 
torium and is preserved on Horry Belofonte 
ot Carnegie Holl (RCA Victor 6006). Few 
debuts anywhere have been as notable. 
Accompanied by a 47-piece orchestra 
conducted by Robert Corm: 
own folk group, Belafonte offered three 
actsavorth of song — Moods of the Amer 
ican Negro, In the Caribbean and 
Round the World. The opening group 
included Darlin’ Cora, John Henry and 
4 tender spiritual, Take My Mother 
Home. Vhe Caribbean set consisted of 
such Belafonte properties as Day O, 
Jamaica Farewell, Man Piaba and Man 
Smart. Vhe closing act offered songs from 
Israel, Ielind, Haiti, Mexico, America, 
and 4 wild, audicnce-participation ver 
sion of Matilda. A compelling, project 
iny stylist, Belafonte mastered the m: 
rial and the audiences with equal ease. 
Is all preseryed in this worth-ownir 
package. 






























David Oistrakh and Pierre Fournier 
have got together with Alcco Galliera 
and the Philharmonia Orchestra to put 
on wax a stereo. version of Brahms’ 
Double Concerto in A minor, Op. 102 (Angel 
58), his last orchestral work. Four 
er’s cello comes through rather better 
than Oistrakh’s fiddle, which tends to get 
lost in all dhe sonorous uproar. None 
theless, it is good to have this great but 
seldom-heard work on a stereo platter of 


high technical quality. 














It’s always unpleasant to sense a man 
squirming, but that’s just what happens 
ik Sinatra on his Latest album, No 
pitol 1221), Encased in so- 
hh backgrounds” by Gordon 
Frank sounds fike he was in- 
ited by a too-tight raincoat during 
this session. He's lethargic and doesn't 
manifest that lee acbroutl 
vigor. The tunes (it’s a ballad set) are 
well chosen, with such jewels as A 
tage for Sale, Stormy Weather, I Can't 
Get Started, Just Friends and I'll Never 
Smile Again among them. The Jenkins 
background undulations, however, tend 
to crode Frank's performance, and the 
result is not happy. It’s true that so-so 
Sinatra is preferable to good efforts by 
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CamBinox is a light-weight precision minia- 
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film exactly what you see through the binocu- 
lar. For industrial photographers, travelers, 
sport fans, nature lovers, big-game camera- 
hunters, to record “the moment” for the fu- 
ture—CamBinoz is truly a gift in a million for 
only $450.00. 

CamBinox—a 16mm camera with £/3.5/90mm tele 
photo JDEMAR lens—shutter-speed to 1/800 sec. 
and 7x35 binocular. Developed by world-famous. 
Moeller Optical Works, Hamburg, West Germany. 
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stimulating Dunhill oromo 
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As fresh and cool os an 
evening breeze . . . the smell 
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The gift set, four-ounce metched 
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most other singers, but faithful, knew- 
ing fans of Frank deserve better than 
this. Sinatra, we've d'scovered, is more 





at home in Nelson Riddle’s house than 
in any M tt 





tower. 





Things to Come (London 3047) is Ted 
Heath's rebuttal to the critics’ charge 
that his hand is more polite than poll: 
winning. For this down-the-middle jazz 
Heath au 
several former side 





ented hiy crew with 
en (including tenor 
man Don Rendell and baritone man 
Ronnie Ross) who have gone on to 
other, more solidly jazeoriented British 
yups. ‘The tunes include a handful of 
suundards —P' Remember April, Same 
times Cm Happy. Stompin’ at the Savoy 
Just You, Just Me and Out of Nowhere 

1 brisk Johnny Keating arrangement 
of Ernesto Leucona’s Taboo, and three 


oti 












originals: Four Fows and Ringside Suite 
by Ronnie Roullier 
Bridge by Ken Moule. The sounds fall 
short of the Ellington-Basic level, to say 
the least. The arrangements too oft 
cf willes, and the soloists, with a 
few exceptions (Rendell and Ross arc 

ong chem) are weak. This time 
yund. however, the Heath kit docs 
contain jazz components throughout and 
the section work is wondrously precise 


nd Waterloo 











ave br 








and shames most American jazz bands 
It’s pleasant to hear tune, disci: 
plined orchestra 





Mort Sahl leaves few icons untram 
plod in his latest verbal attuck on west 
crm Civilization, Mort Sobl: A Woy of Life 
(Verve 15006). B by bludgeon 
» Las Vegas, this unholy humorist 
libly makes his way through doctors 
(CL go to this doctor He's got 13 
people waiti 
are patients, Ten are salesmen from 
Squibb and Gutter Lab, .") and drugs 
the Acidemy Awards, Hedda Hopper, 
Henry Luce, religion, the President, the 
Vice President, the Secretary of State, 
ssiles, unterservice rivalry (World War 
nd nityy 





inning 








to see him, three of whom 












TH will be bewween the army 








with the marines as ushers”), actors, vice 
Yalta, the DAR and Israel. Although 
this isn’t the best of Sahl, the pointed 
monoloy undoubtedly will carry away 





his fans, and they are legion 

Unalloyed charm radiates from Horace 
Fivpatrick’s playing, on antique valve 
less instruments, of Music for Hunting Horn 
(Golden Grest 4014). The sharp, tart 
tone of these old horns (Fitzpatrick calls 
it “honestly eccentric”) calls up images 
azo counuiysides, of lords and 
Indies dead and gone. There are 19 
authentic hunting Gills dating from 1561 
to 1840 (To Uncouple the Hounds, Death 
of a Buck Queen's Fanfare, Riding 
home Fanjare, ete) plus a short, peppy, 
little-known Horn Sonate by the young 








Beethoven, an adagio movement from 
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THREE CLASSICS FROM PLAYBOY 
Building your own library of 
great books? You'll want to in- 
clude these three PLAYBOY 
volumes. The very best features 
from your favorite magazine 
permanently bound in hard- 
cover editions. 


THIRO PLAYBOY ANNUAL $4.50 
The best stories, cartoons, 
jokes and special features from 
PLAYBOY's third year, Includes 
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full color, 


PLAYBOY'S PARTY JOKES $3 
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hilarious jokes and limericks ~ 
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an obscure Haydn concerto, and five 
Divertissements pour un Comedie Mtal- 
tenne by Mouret, a contemporary of 
Lully. Truly, the “Antient and Noble 
Art of Horn-blowying” nobly served. 


Jazz Fans planning to dig the Euro- 
pean scene should make a note to pause 
in San Remo, Italy, if 1M Festivol Dell Jozz 
—Son Remo (Verve 20007) is a sample of 
what they serve up. This LP surveys the 
Italian-bred modern jazz performed at 
the 1958 bash. Though the names aren't 
familiar (composer-clarinetist Bill Smith, 
who sits in for one tune, is the only 
American present), the sounds are as 
stimulating as much of the jazz being 
lined out in our own fair land these days. 
The cats we'd like to hear at greater 
length are tenor man Eraldo Volonte 
and trumpeters Sergio Fanni, Oscar 
Valdambrini and Nunzio Rotundo. The 
tunes include a mixture of U.S. stand- 
ards (This Is Always, Lover Man, 
Memones of You and Fine and Dandy), 
and several tunes composed by the jazz- 
men. One fact is apparent throughout: 
these musicians, like others in Europe, 
play their instruments with rare techni- 
cal skill, What is even more alluring — 
most of these Italians don’t feel com- 
pelled to imitate American jazemen. 





Audiophiles may cringe at the cellar- 
low fidelity of The Oscor Peterson Trio at the 
Concertgebouw (Verve 8268), but genuine 
jazzophiles will not give a hoot. The LP 
was recorded during a concert in Am- 
sterdam in 1958 by a fan who happened 
to bring his tape recorder along. He then 
presented the tapes to Norman Granz, 
who decided to release the sounds, The 
decision was a wise one, despite the tech- 
nical recording limitations; Peterson, 
Ray Brown and Herb Ellis rarely have 
played better. Moved by audience re- 
sponse, the trio pulsates vigorously in 
the best sense of the term “swing.” An 
earthy Bags’ Groove, a frantic Lady Is a 
Tramp, a balladic We'll Be Together 
Again, and a medium-tempo I’ve Got 
the World on a String account for some 
of the kicks, but there are glistening 
minutes on every one of the eight tunes 
explored by the trio. 

The album title Ne Count Sarah (Mer 
cury 20441) is a tricky way of saying that 
Sarah Vaughan joins forces with the 
Basie band minus the Count. The fruits 
of the collaboration are less tricky as 
Sarah wails and sighs in front of the 
bluesy Basie band (with Sarah's pianist 
Ronnell Bright and bassist Richard 
Davis sitting in). Despite some overly coy 
and harsh moments, she manages to in- 
ject life into a string of ballads, indud- 
ing Smoke Gets in Your Eyes, Darn Thet 
Dream, Moonlight in Vermont, Stardust 
and Bright's appealing Missing You, 
plus several swingers, induding Horace 


Silver's Doodlin’, a Bashy Just One of 
Those Things, a funky No ‘Count Blues, 
and a bustling Cheek to Cheek. 


Boroque Sonatas for Flute ond Harpsichord 
(Washington 407) is misnamed: of the 
four represented (C. P. E. Bach, Tele- 
mann, Couperin, M. Blavet), only Cou- 
perin qualifies to any extent as baroque. 
The rest are well within the rococo tra- 
dition — charming, witty, gracile music 
these pieces are, instinct with esprit 
rather than deep emotion. Wiscly the 
makers of this platter have resisted any 
temptation they may have felt to get on 
the stereo bandwagon: monophonic 
sound makes perfect sense for these 
homophonic streams of melody. Move- 
ment flows into movement and composer 
into composer; the lights should be dim 
and conversation need not be inter- 
rupted. Jean Pierre Rampal tootles a 
flute of unusual purity and fullness of 
tone, which is competently backed by 
Robert Veyron-Lacroix on harpsichord, 
playing his own realization of the fig- 
ured bass, It is reprehensible that the 
record (our pressing, anyway) is marred 
by an occasional ghost and other flaws. 


While many of his embittered young 
contemporaries growl angrily at a world 
they never made, alto saxophonist Lee 
Konitz continues to sound the cool, con- 
tented call. He soars in pensive, pastoral 
form throughout Tranquility (Verve 8281), 
cushioned tastefully by the pretty sounds 
of guitarist Billy Bauer, bassist. Henry 
Grimes and drummer Dave Bailey. 
Among the contemplative moments in 
the eight-tune set are a lovely Konitz 
ballad, Stephanie; a sprightly warm-up 
on People Will Say We're in Love; a 
relaxed, understated Sunday; and a soft 
but speedy How High the Moon. Non- 
angry jazz bufis will dig every tranquil 
moment. 

Teenage piper Johnny Nash has a 
Mathislike voice, and is an incredibly 
swinging pro to boot. Not wholly allied 
to the choir-boy clique, Nash is an 
earthy, flexible singer with rhythmical 
phrasing that places him above most 
singers his age (17), and he's obviously 
spent some of his years digging the blues. 
On his latest LP, | Got Rhythm (ABC- 
Paramount 299), he's backed by a crack- 
ling studio band and aided by refreshing 
Don Costa arrangements. Nash powers 
his way through a dozen tunes, including 
a unique version of the title tune, a 
rapidly flowing ’*S Wonderful, a Latin- 
ized And the Angels Sing, a smooth I’m 
Beginning to See the Light, and a re- 
yitalized I'm Forever Blowing Bubbles 
(“All these groovy litue bubbles," wails 
Nash). It’s a groovy litte album. And 
watch out for Nash; he's on the move. 
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high above the city, 
a man was being 


slowly murdered 


THAT WAS COOMBS FOR YoU; he had to pick a night like 
this to settle his affairs. Chet Brander tightened the 
muffier around his throat and dug his gloved hands into 
his overcoat pockets, but there was no way of barricading 
his body from the subzero cold, The city streets seemed 
glazed with ice, and the taxis rumbled past the corner 
with clouds of frost billowing from their exhaust pipes. 
The wind carried knives; Chet winced at every thrust, 
and was almost tempted to forget the whole thing. But 
he couldn't afford it. Tonight was payoff night, and he 
longed to get hands on the money that had lingered so 
long in Frank Coombs’ pocket 

Then he got lucky. A cab pulled up and a redcheeked 
matron got out, he almost knocked her down in his 
haste to occupy the back seat. He gave the hackie the 
address of Coombs’ apartment house on the river, and 
stepped out 10 minutes later into a night that had grown 
even more insufferable. He fought the arctic river breeze 
all the way to the entrance, and was grateful when the 
glass doors closed behind him 

There was something eerie about the apartment house, 





















an unearthly quiet that was a combination of ov 
peting and underoccupancy. The building had been 
opened for rentals only two months before, with plenty 
of fanfare and slick newspaper ads. But the stampede of 
renters had never really gotten underway, the hundred- 
dollar-a-room apartments remained largely untenanted 
Nevertheless, Frank Coombs had been impressed. Frank 
Coombs had been one of the first to sign a lease, and for 














nothing less than the building penthouse, In the oper 
atorless elevator, Chet Brander’s mouth twisted in a 
frown us he rode past eight unoccupied Hors to reach 
the plush apartment that Coombs' borrowed money had 
bought him: 

At the door of the penthouse, he stabbed the bell and 
muttered: "Big shot!" 

Wannth flooded out of the doorway when Coombs 
answered. Plea 














{ steamheat-and-fireplace warmth, 
whiskey warmth, the warmth of geniality. “Vhat was 


A GRY FROM 
THE PENTHOUSE 


fiction By HENRY SLESAR 











PLAYBOY 


Comils fer you; the perennial host, 
always ieady to sinile und cap you on 
the back and make you welcome, and all 
so sinoothly that you hirdly even noticed 
the hand dipping into your pocket to 
count the contents of your wallet. 
"Chester!" Coombs chortled. “Damn 
nice of you to come out on a lousy night 
like this. Come on in, fellal” 

Brander went in, shedding his coat as 
he followed Coombs into the lavish 
front room. It was a room rich in tex- 
tures: furry carpets and nubby uphol 
stery, satiny drapes and grainy wood 
paneling. Coombs had many textures 
himself: waxen sinooth hair, silken 
cheeks, velvety smoking jacket, roughcut 
briar, He gestured with the pipe, and 
said: 

“Well, what do you think, Chet? 
Does this place beat the pants off that 
old dump of imine or not? Minute 1 
heard about this building 1 jumped for 
r—* 

Brander grumted. “Nobody's killing 
themselves to get in. Half the apart 
ments are empty.” 

“Only the top-floor apartments; they're 
the ones that cost real dough, you 
know.” He gathered up his visitor's 
outer clothing. “Let me hang this stuft 
up. Maybe you want that jacket off? 1 
keep it warm in here." He put his hand 
on Brander, and was shaken off. 

"I'll hold on to it,” he said, looking 
around. "Yeah, it’s quite a place, Frank. 
Sure you can afford it?” 

Coombs laughed, “Don’t you worry 
about old Frankie. When 1 told you 1 
knew my investments, 1 knew what 1 
was uilking about. You won't regret 
lending me that dough, Chet, tke my 
word for i 

“Then the deal worked out?” 

Coombs coughed. “Let's have a drink, 
pal. I'm ten fingers ahead of yo 

“We can have the drink later. Look, 
Frank, I caine out on a hell of a night 
for this, You made a lot of big promises 
about that dough, and now 1 have to 
know. Is it a payoff, or a stall?” 

Coombs started to make himself a 
highball, and then ignored the soda. He 
downed the drink in three large gulps, 
and said: “It's a payoff, Chet, like [ told 
you, Before you leave, I'll give you » 
check for every nickel you loaned me. 
Plus.” 

“Plus what?" 

Coombs laughed again, and took a step 
forward, swaying slightly. “You'll see, 
Chet, you'll see. But come on, don't be 
so mercenary. We used to be pals, re- 
member. [ want you to see the place —" 

saw it 

“You didn't see the best part.” He 
swept his hand around the room, encom 
pissing the wide, heavily draped win- 
dows. “I got three hundred feet of 
terrace out there, and it’s all mine. 
Greatest view of the city you ever 
































ouw * He strode over to the double 
doors and flung them open, admitting 
au inyuisitive cloud of cold air. 

"Hey," Chet Brander said. 

Some on, you won't freeze. Just take 
a look at this, will ya? You never saw 
anything like it in your life —" 

der stood up. Through the upen 
doors, the lights of Manhattan blinked 
and glowed. It was a hard sight to resist; 
city lights, like earchbound stars, had 
always compelled and excited him. 
Then, as if to tempt him further, 
Goomlis gleefully pulled back the drapes 
from the window, enlarging the view, 

“How about that, huh? Gets you right 
here, don’t it?” Coombs touched the 
monogram on his velvet jacket. 

“What are all the bars for?” Brander 
said. 

"The window bars? Coombs tittered, 
“You know me, Chet, Never trusted any- 
body. Burglirs are always bustin’ into 
penthouses, so 1 had the building bar 
all the windows, Even the door is made 
of steel; I don’t take any chances. But 
come on, fella!” 

Brander went forward, out onto the 
terrace, no longer feeling the cold or 
hearing the wind. Manhattan, obliter- 
ated in contours, was etched before him 
only in golden lights. He caught his 
breath. 

“What do you say, Chet?” Coombs 
“Is this living, Chet? Is this 





















"Yeah," he breathed, 

"You feast your eyes, boy. I'm goi 
to make us a drink. You just look at that, 
Chet,” Coombs said, going back into the 
room. 

Chet Brander looked, and felt strange 
and restless and exalted, As if in a 
dream, he looked, until he realized chat 
he was coatless and hatless in the worst 
cold that had descended upon the city 
in seven years. Shivering, he turned back 
to the doorway of the warm apartment, 
justin cine to sce Coombs’ grinning face, 
in time to see Coombs, calmly and with- 
out hurry, closing the terrace doors. 

“Hey,” he said, shaking the knob. 
“Open up, Frank.” 

Misty behind the small diamond-patch 
of glass set into the metal door, Coombs’ 
face stopped grinning and became a 
silken. He lifted the drink in his 
hand, as if in salute, and took @ long 
swallow. Then he moved away. 

“Hey!” Chet Brander shouted, shaking 
the door harder but not causing a single 
ractle in its hinges. “Let me in, Frank! 
It’s goddam cold out here!" He couldn't 
see Coombs any more, buc he knew he 
must be there, enjoying his little prank. 
Brander thudded on the small pane of 
glass with his fist, and felt the solidity of 
it, saw the tiny octagonal wire mesh 
that made it unbreakable. He shoved 
against the door, and remembered that 
it was stecl. “Frank! Goddam it, cut out 








the owning, Frank! Lot ine i, will yae 

‘Then the lights went out iu the pent 
house apartment 

[t was only then that Clot Brandes 
knew that Coombs had planned more 
than an impulsive prank He wa 
ing to reopen the sturdy dour that led 
back into the warmth, not in the next 
minute, or the next hour Maybe 
even — 

“Frank!” Brander sacaned, aid teal 
ized that he could barely hear his own 
voice as the wind came by snd swallowed 
the syllables greedily. “Let me int” 
Brander yelled soundlessly, hammering 
and pounding and kicking at the door. 

There was no telling how long he 
stood there, denying the fact that the 
entrance was closed to him, Finally, he 
moved away, toward the windows; one 
touch of his hand recalled that they had 
been barred against intruders, agsinse 
the entry of strangers or friends. He was 
neatly sealed out of Coombs’ penthouse, 
where the warmth was. He was alone, 
outside, with the cold. 

Cold! So heated had been his exer: 
tions that Brander hadn't even been 
aware of the temperature, But he felt 
it now —a cold that gripped his flesh as 
if there hadn't been an ounce of cloth 
ing on him. Cold, and a howling, vicious 
wind that whirled the frost like an icy 
shroud around his body, Cold so terrible 
and so inescapable that Chet Brander 
had thoughts of death and the grave, 

Tt was no prank. He knew that now 
It was no coincidence that Coombs had 
chosen this night for his rendezvous. 
It was cold that Coombs had been wait 
ing for, cold and the freezing wind and 
dark night, and the chance to leave his 
creditor shivering and alone outside che 
steel door of his penthouse apartment, 
to end his debt forever in death, 

But how would Coombs explain itt 
What would he say when they found 
Chet Brander’s body, a victim of expo 
sure in the middle of the city?.. . 

Brander stopped thinking about it, 
and went to the terrace wall, to peer 
down at the terrifying distance beoween 
himself and the street. 

"Help!" Chet Brander shrieked: "Help 
me! 

The wind took his words. He cricd 
out again, but the lights were dark in the 
untenanted floors beneath him, and no 
one heard. 

“They'll neyer hear me,” he said 
aloud, the sobs beginning in his throat. 
“They'll never know I'm here, . . .” 

















He made a circuit of the terace, 
round and round and round the pent 
house, searching for some weakness in 
the fortress of Coombs’ apartment, There 
was none. Already, his fect had become 
nunib; he could barely feel his own foot 
steps. He clapped his hands together, 

(continued on poge 40) 
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CRY FROM THE PENTHOUSE  (continwed from page 36) 


and then pounded them over his body 
in an effort to keep the blood circulating. 

"Got to keep moving,” he mutcered. 
“Keep moving. . . .” 

He began to run. He ran wildly, 
staggering around the terrace, until his 
breath left him, and he fell, panting. 
to the frigid stone floor. 

“Got to get help.” he said to himself. 

He began a frantic search of his pock- 
ets. His hands first touched the bulk of 
his wallet, but his fingers barely felt the 
leather. He looked at it stupidly for a 
moment, and then took it to the edge of 
the wall. 

“Write a note,” he said. But even as 
he said it, hopefully, he knew that he 
had discovered no solution. He carried 
no pen, no pencil, no tool that would 
help him tell the indifferent world be- 
low that he was a prisoner of cald 20 
stories above the street. 

He looked at his wallet, and then 
flung it over the wall. He lost sight of 
it at once, and there was no hope in 
his heart for rescue, 

In his breast pocket, he found ciga- 
rettes and matches. He tossed the ciga- 
rettes aside, and then tried to light a 
match in his cupped hands, eager for 
even one pinpoint of warmth. The wind, 
capricious, wouldn’t permit the luxury: 
in disgust, he hurled the matches over 
the wall. 

In his righthand jacket pocket, he 
found a key. He looked at it blankly 
for a moment, not recognizing it. It 
wasn’t his key; he'd never seen it before. 
He almost threw it away, but then 
stopped when he realized what it was. 
It was a key to Coombs’ apartment. 
Coombs must have slipped it into his 
pocket. But why? 

Then he knew. If Coombs had given 
him a key, then Coombs could explain 
Chet Brander’s mysterious death. If he 
were found with a key on his frozen 
body, then anyone would believe that 
he had used it to enter Coombs’ apart- 
ment, and then had been locked out on 
the terrace by his own foolishness or 
misfortune. 

Clever! Brander wanted to laugh, but 
his features were like stone. Not so 
clever, he thought, getting ready to hurl 
the key out into the night. But then he 
stopped, clutching it in his hand, know- 
ing that, though useless to him here on 
the terrace, it was a key to the warmth 
only a few tantalizing inches away. He 
couldn't part with it... 

He put the key ito his trouser pocket, 
and went back to the penthouse door, 
He hammered on it until the skin of his 
hands cracked and bled. Then he fell 
in a heap and sobbed. 

When he got to his feet again, he was 
in a delirium, For a moment, he thought 
that the cold had gone, that the weather 





had suddenly turned deliciously balmy. 
But it was only the delirium and a mo- 
ment's surcease of wind, When the freez- 
ing wind came again, it was a kind of 
blessing: it woke him to his situation, 
filled him once more with the desire to 
help himself. 

He leaned over the waisthigh wail 
and shouted helplessly into the night. 

“I'm here," he moaned. “Oh, my God! 
Don’t you know I'm here?” 

Ther. he thought of the roof. 

The penthouse had a roof. If he could 
find access to it, he might find a door 
leading below, into the other floors of 
the building! 

He took a handkerchief from his 
trouser pocket and wrapped it about his 
painful, bleeding right hand. Then he 
felt his way carefully along the wall. 

A wire brushed his face. 

At first, he didn’t do more than touch 
it lightly. Then he gripped the wire 
between his numb hands and yanked. 
The wire held; it was thick, stout cable. 
If he could climb it. .. - 

He tensed every muscle in his body, 
and held on. Then he leaped off the 
ground and swung his feet to the pent- 
house wall. 

For a second, he was frozen in the 
posture, unable to move, willing to give 
up and die rather than force his aching, 
frozen body into action once more. 

Then he thought of Coombs’ silken 
smile, and the hate gave him strength. 
He inched upwards, slowly, the smooth 
wire cutting like a razor's edge into his 
palms. 

Jt was an agony. He went upwards 
another inch, and then turned his eyes 
into the darkness. He saw the lights of 
the city, and now they seemed like the 
distant fires of hell. 

Another inch. Another, He wanted to 
let go, and enjoy the luxury of falling, 
the tranquillity of death, but he kept on. 

He saw the edge of the roof. 

With a last, gasping effort, he clam- 
bered up the wire, scraping his knees 
against the side of the masonry walls 
until the rough stone shredded cloth and 
skin. Then he flung himself over the 
side, to safety. 

It was only some 10 feet above the 
terrace, but the wind and the cold 
seemed more terrible here. Along the 
rim, ghostly jutting shapes surrounded 
him. Television antennas. He blinked 
at them, as if they were curious spec 
tators. 

He staggered about in the darkness 
until he found the roof door. His hand 
touched a doorknob, and he cried out 
in relief. Then the cry became a moan. 

The door was locked. 

He screamed and raged at it in fury, 
but not for long. He put his hand in his 
trouser pocket, and felt the key to the 











penthouse. "You win, Frank,” he tied 
to say aloud, but his lips couldn't move 
to form the words, 

He moved back toward the edge, 
knowing no sensation in his limbs. He 
leaned against a tall antenna, limply. 

“They say don’t fall asleep.” he 
thought, chuckling in his throat. 

He began to slip to the roof floor, 
and held on to a trailing wire for sup 
port. 

The wire! 

The fiat, broad, light wire lay in his 
numbed hand, and he remembered what 
this wire could do. 

He tugged at it. He tugged harder. 
He tugged frantically, desperately, in- 
sanely. He found other broad, flat wires 
depending from the antennas of the 
roof. and tugged at them. One of them 
came loose in his hand, but he wasn't 
satisfied. He went to them all, tugging 
and yanking until he felt sure that the 
effects of his work had been seen or 
noticed somewhere below, that he had 
ripped or torn the metal ribbons from 
the bright, glowing instruments of the 
warm, unaware people in the fancy 
apartment house by the river. . . . 

He began to laugh, through unmov- 
ing lips, as he went about his destructive 
labors. And then, when he was too ex- 
hausted to go on, he fell to his hands 
and knees and tried to remember how 
prayer went. 

Minutes later, a light exploded on the 
rooftop. 

“Hey, will you look at this?” he heard 
a@ voice say. 

"Must be some kind of nut, , . 

“T thought my picture was acting 
funny, but I thought it was just the 
wind. . 

"I haven't been getting any picture ... 
and right in the middle of the show. ...” 

Hands touched him. Warm hands. 

“Hey, this guy's in bad shape... .” 

“Wouldn't be surprised if he froze to 
death out here, 

"Better get him inside. . . - 

“Thanks,” Chet Brander tried to say, 
but it was only an unspoken thought. 
When he felt the first touch of the 
wannth on the other side of the roof's 
door, he let himself enjoy the luxury of 
unconsciousness. 

He was on a sofa. His mouth held a 
bitter, molten taste, and there was & 
furnace roaring in his stomach. His hands 
and feet were burning, and he began to 
squirm Co avoid the tongues of the flames. 

He opened his eyes, and saw the 
broad, fleshy face of an anxious, elderly 
man. 

“You OK, son? What the hell were 
you doing out there, anyway?" 

He couldn't answer, 

“That's all right, don’t try to talk. 
I'm Mrs. Collyer, from Apartment 12-D. 

(concluded on page 105) 




















A LONG TIME TO SWING ALONE 


THE FIRST TIME Ina Rogers ever heard of Boy Baylee was in March of the 
year she married him. She was singing then at a bar and grill on 79th and 
Broadway, a pleasant and futureless engagement of three half-hour gigs with 
her guitar and the piano accompanist with an hour between each during 
which the management hoped, without pressure, that she would be pleasant 
to the paying customers. She liked the work. It was three years now she had 
been trying to live with her life: since the polio death of Tad, her son by an 
adolescent marriage that had gone sour. It was a wound that would never 
heal. But she felt that everyone must do the thing they did as best they 
could. She thought she could do better. She had a soft, thickdark delivery, a 
good scat improvisation and a nice smile, 

Her recording date (in an audio at 114th and St. Nicholas Avenue) was 
small without being skimpy, a bass, piano and drums, all three West Indians 
from the island of Guadeloupe, working mostly on charity — like her, looking 
for a connection. They swung and they liked each other and they had a 
good time. 

“That is very nice,” the piano said when they wrapped it up. He was 
called Duboise Ray and he was the leader if the three men had a leader. 
She had taped a pleasant little version of Heart of My Heart she had worked 
up, with a restrained guitar break. She could tell that the West Indians had 
enjoyed working the vein. “Send it around.” Duboise Ray said. “and some- 
one will pick up on it surely.” 

“Give it factory work first.” the drummer said. His name was Touhey 
Lamartine, and of the three men he scemed to Ina most to have kept his 
lovely island speech mannerisms. “Peradventure a factory can mix the loud 
bass man down and let some more of that nice guitar come out,” 

“Go along with you, man,” the bass, one Parker Pen (it really was) grinned 
“But Touhey's right, miss. Get you a good sound technician to scan it 
hefore you shop it around.” 

“L wish L could hear the playback once more,” Ina said, It was late and 
the temptation was there, but she couldn't aflord the overtime. Even so, she 
smiled nicely at the sound engineer. 

“T wish I could. miss," he said reluctantly. He had already worked a 
quarter hour over without charging for it. “But you know they catch you, 
they've got to bill you.” 

“I know,” Ina said. “But thank you. Thank you very much.” 

“That's all right, miss,” the sound engincer said, handing her the can. “It 
was a pleasure to hear you. I hope you do well with this, miss. It's a pretty 
number.” 

They were outside, in the dusk, when Duboise said: “Why could not we 
all go and hear that tape at the Home Boy Baylee's?” 

“Mayhap we could,” Touhey Lamartine said. 

“Who is that?” Ina said. She looked at her watch. She had three hours 
before she was due to go on at the bar and grill. It was a hard time of day 
for her. It was that time she had used to give Tzd his dinner, one little 
spoonful after another, talking low to him before she had to go out and work. 

“Whoe” Duboise Ray said. “The Home Boy? He's the boy who stays 
home.” Beside him, Lamartine chuckled and slapped his thigh lightly. 

“He has the highest of the high fdelities, miss," the drummer explained. 
“He can play the tape. He can even mix it, and like that, with the set he has. 
tt is better than some audios, the set he has.” 

"Could we call him or something?” Ina said gratefully. “Do you think 











the home boy’s daddy blew fine blues, 


but the son blew a sad sick song 
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he would mind?” 

“He wouldn't mind, miss,” the piano 
said. 

“How can you be sure?” Ina said, 
frowning at thero. 

Lamartine laughed.out loud. "Because 
he is the Home Boy, miss.” 

She gave it up and smiled, puzzled 
but not piqued, wondering if they were 
having fun with her in their fashion. 
She didn't mind, She liked them as she 
liked working with them. They had that 
thing, she thought, unfortunately too 
rare in the business whose business it 
was supposed to be: they played happy. 

It was a happy time and a happy after- 
noon in a happy season. Spring was her 
favorite, She had heard, and sung, about 
Paris in the spring, but she did not 
know about that herself. She imagined 
it to be like New York. Even after 26 
springs in New York the time always 
thrilled her. After the long. freezing 
grayness of winter, her tocs and ankles 
always numb from the subway scramble 
in the tight evening slippers and sheer 
hose she wore for her work, the icy 
garbage cans to wrestle and the rad 
tors knocking, spring every year was 
blissful. Each year in March came the 
happy day when one certain bush in 
the tiny park near her home suddenly 
burst with sparrows, and the buds looked 
dearly formed against a sky which, after 
hanging just about the 10th floor for 
months, had suddenly taken the clevator 
all the way up to the roof. That day she 
was always conscious of a need for big 
space and big joy and it came out in her 
singing big. She had no little bey to give 
all that to now. But for whoever might, 
she began to sing like that when they 
got off the bus on West End Avenue 

The apartment house was one of those 
with a nearly forgouen name like Ex: 
calibur Lowers or Gotham Plaza built 
to look like castles on the Rhine in the 
West Side style of 40 years ago. There 
was a vast entrance hall of juded cle- 
gance and rows and rows of brass name 
plates and buttons and a cominodious 
paneled elevator with a seat across the 
back in threadbare green plush. 

“Lady wants to know if the Home 
Boy is at home, perchance," Lamartine 
chuckled again on their way up. “Quite 
likely. Quite likely.” 

There were only two doors in the hall 
in this portion of the building, so she 
judged the apartments were of old- 
fashioned size. She was not disappointed 
when she did get in, Doors opened into 
rooms in what scemed a dozen different 
directions, and in the rooms she could 
see other doors open. A very solemn. 
looking elderly maid opened the door 
for them, and asked no questions and 
stepped out of the way. 

“The Home Boy, mi 



























" — Lamartine 





touched her lightly on the shoulder — 
“is home.” 

Their host's high Adelity instrament 
was playing. Ina paused a minute, 
wrinkling one corner of her forehead, 
before she recognized Schumann's Num- 
ber One, B-flat major. Yet it wasn’t 
quite that only. It was more than. rec- 
ognizing a tune that stopped her. And 
then she knew what it was and she 
smiled. For what had made her wrinkle 
her nose was the aura of leftover music. 

It was a very curious feeling that al- 
ways before she had associated with 
smells. She knew well enough the grip 
that cabbage and Clorox and rusty 
drains could keep on the halls of an old 
apartment house. This was like that, It 
was a gooly feeling, but for real that she 
fele the corners of this apartment hid 
stale notes and that the thin skeins of 
forgotten melodic lines clung like cob- 
webs to the walls. 

“You come along in, miss." Art the 
exact. moment when Duboise Ray 
stepped out of the entrance hall into 
the living room, his voice fell to a 
whisper. "We get to Home Boy in 
good time.” 

The living room itself fascinated her. 
It was dim, too dim she thought, to read 
comfortably. even next to one of the 
two table lamps that were all there were 
for the room's big, old fashioned size. 
Half a dozen people were sitting around, 
smoking, whispering now and then, but 
inostly silent, listening to the music. 
During the time she remained, the lis- 
teners changed: four or five departed 
over the space of balf an hour, and half 
a doen new people cime. All the ones 
who went away did so quietly. And the 
newcomers took their places quietly, 
like old familiars, nodding now and 
again (o others present whom they knew. 

And the living room was furnished in 
tassels and furbelows, ferns and knick- 
Knacks of ivory and onyx. There were 
old-time photographs about, and she 
could dimly make out a couple of early 
nds, stiff, uncomnfortuble-looking 
ans in the straw boaters and 
sleeve garters of another day. 

“His daddy wrote the Jezebel," Du- 
boise Ray whispered close to her car in 
answer to her questioning look. “Wrote 
all those fine blues.” 

But the center of her attention was 
the far end of the living room where 
what she supposed had been intended 
for the library was in darkness except 
for one small blue light. And there, as 
her eyes slowly adjusted to the gloom, 
she strained to make out the person of 
the son of the legendary Yancy Bayle, 
whom some called the Father of the 
Blues, 

‘The Schumann came to an end. Mo- 
vart's Quartet in G Major —the Buda- 





















pest, she thought—came to an end. 
Ellington's Caravan and some McPart- 
land and a strange thin recording of a 
Barték concerto caine to an end. Home 
Boy had catholic tastes. All the time, 
except when he changed the records, 
playing each one singly, the figure of 
Home Boy sat motionless in the blue 
light, hunched over atop a high stool, 
a Jost, intent listener in the roaring 
gloom. 

“Man put that set together for years," 
Lamartine whispered to her now from 
the other side. “Cost twelve thousand 
dollars, some say. Peradventure man's 
got him five thousand discs in there." 

She could believe it, She had never 
heard such perfect sound, You could 
not get sound like that live, for any 
position you took was almost bound to 
throw one part of the playing ensemble 
out of your ken. 

She had just begun to squirm, at the 
time going on, at the strangeness of it 
all, when the figure on the stool turned 
in the faint blue light. His voice was it- 
self almost a melody, itself like a blues, 
she thought, rich, dark, grave, infinitely 
resigned. 

“Anybody got anything?” it said. 

“Home Boy?” There were a couple of 
starts at requests from the others around 
them, but Lamartine was on his feet 
first. “Havard you're able run & tape 
for a young thrush we worked with 
today.” 

There was a silence. Nobody moved. 

Ina found herself holding her breath, as 
if the decision of this strange, unknown, 
almost unseen man in the blue room 
were somehow terribly important. “Gim- 
me the tape, Touhey,” the deep voice 
said. 
Hazard you'll say what you think,” 
Lamartine said. He took the can out of 
her hands and went forward to the end 
of the living room. 

“Inferior tape,” the voice said, bend- 
ing ov at Gordie’s audio on St. 
Nicholas and One One Fourth.” 

“That's it, Home Boy,” Lamartine 
said gently at the far reaches of the 
Toom. 

“Might as well rerecord," Home Boy 
said. 

She was pleased, and excited, by the 
way she sounded. Mr. Baylee's sound 
reproduction cquipment was infinitely 
better than the studio's had been. He 
played it through. Again there was a 
silence, again so long that she wondered 
if she ought to speak, to thank hin, or 
something, Then he played it aga 
and this time it seemed to her that the 
were variations, so miniscule she sensed 
far more than actually heard them, in 
pitch and accent and resonance. He ran 
it through again, and this time there 
was an added richness to her delivery, 
# snap that was too subtle to really get, 

(continued on page 62) 





























HOLLYWOOD GOES EVROPEAN 


an american movie 
gets a two-faced 


Silming—one domestic, 





one foreign 


pictorial 


EUROPEAN FILM MAKERS, Cagily aware of U.S. screen prudery, have 
long been shooting certain sequences twice. These are usually love 
scenes involving nudity or semi-nudity and a good deal of close 
personal contact between the actors concerned. Such scenes are 
enjoyed in the theatres of their home countries, but for American 
consumption, the actors put their clothes back on, move a “respecta- 
ble” distance from each other, and an alternative yersion is 
photographed. 

With the United Artists release, Cry Tough, Stateside producers 
are beginning to emulate their European colleagues, but backwards: 
spicy for export, bland for domestic use. Cry Tough co-stars beau- 
teous Linda Cristal and fan-mag idol John Saxon in a stark story of 
Puerto Rican gang warfare in New York. Saxon and Cristal play some 
sizzling love scenes together, which will no doubt be applauded by 
European audiences, but not by American audiences, who will see 
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only a toned-down, dressed-up version. There 
is one rather unlikely possibility that would 
make the overseas scenes available to the U. 

however, and it is interesting to consider. A 
recent Supreme Court decision on the French 


filmization of Lady Chatterley's Lover makes 


For left: rising stor Linda Cristal poses for the 
Puaytoy lens. Abave: « moment of quiet repose be- 
fore beginning cn intimate scene for the European 
version of Cry Tough with her co-star John Saxon. 





Above: American versian, with Lollobrigida-like Linda Cristal in a slip. Below: the some se- 
quence in the export version. Linda Is minus the slip os John Soxon moves closer for clinch. 
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illegal the form of free-wheeling local screen 
censorship long tolerated in many parts of 
this country. A clever U.S. movie importer 
could conceivably, therefore, arrange with 
the Eur distributors*to bring the 

rough Tough back as a “foreign film.” ED 


Below, left: in the version for di stic_distribu- 
tlon, Linda is modestly clad. Below, right: she cbon- 
dons the conceoling robe and, for her European 
audiences only, puts on o transparent negligee. 
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“Mr. Van Eppingham wishes me to say that 
it's your turn to be ‘it’!” 





he gives up and 


article By ROLF MALCOLM 





being a flavorful assortment of thespian jokes, japes, Jibes, 
tricks, romps, larks, divers deliberate didos, devices and chi- 
caneries; and including sundry slips, flubs, fluffs, goofs, 
howlers, blunders, boners, bloomers and boo-boos; perpetrated 
by and upon many mighty members of the theatrical profession 


WHEN ACTING WAS ACTING (as opposed to 
introverted shrugs and butt-scratching), 
when the thespian ego was encouraged and 
nurtured like an altar fame, when the para- 
noid princes and princesses of players were 
to the grand manner born — in those glori- 
ous days, a performer who did not indulge 
in devilish onstage pranks and unsched. 
uled improvisations, or fall prey to blood- 
freezing mental blackouts in the middle of 
The Big Scene, was considered a timorous 
tyro unworthy of that noble nomenclature, 
Ham. 

‘And when one speaks of hams, especially 
when one speaks of antic, eccentric, dis 
asterprone, sublimely irresponsible hams, 
then one must speak first of that biggtst, 
juiciest, most heavily sugar-cured and clove- 
studded Smithfield of them all—John 
Barrymore. A script, to Barrymore's way of 
thinking, was a rough sketch, a mere out- 
line to be filled in with bright Barrymore 








colors, even if that script was penned by 
Will Shakespeare. The audience, for Barry 
more, was uot separated from the stage by 
an invisible barricr —it was part of the act, 
a convocation of straight men, something to 
regale and talk back to. 

Playing the title role in Richard 111, he 
was greeted by an oafish guffaw from the 
gallery at the famous line “A horse, a horsel 
My kingdom for a horse!” Wheeling in the 
direction of the offender, Barrymore 
pointed his sword at him and ad libbed, in 
impeccable meter, “Make haste and saddle 
yonder braying ass!" In Tolstoy's Redemp- 
tion, the Great Profile became irritated at 
a particularly bronchial audience and, even 
while emoting at the peak of his powers, 
plotted a famboyant dressing-down. The 
next time he was offstage, he paid a slavey 
to procure for him a sea bass of impressive 
size and aroma which he concealed under his 
coat. At the next burst of coughing from 
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the audience, he whipped out the finny 
fellow and flung him into the laps of 
ow A, yelping, “There! Busy yourselves 
with that, you damned walruses, while 
the rest of us proceed with the libretto!” 
In The Yellow Ticket, a play about a 
Russian prostitute who was forced to 
wear a yellow ticket as a badge of her 
shame, Barrymore played a sympathetic 
American newspaperman. Something 
about the yellow ticket he stared at night 
after night began to work on his mind, 
and soon a fiendish plot began to fer- 
ment. One night, after hearing Flor- 
ence Reed as the prostie wallow in 
woe for several lachrymose minutes, he 
responded not with the newspaperman's 
customary solicitucle, but with a prac- 
tical suggestion inspired by the hypnotic 
sight of her saffron badge, Genially pro- 
ducing a long strip of IRT subway 
tickets from his pocket, he cooed, “Here, 
my dear, maybe business will pick up if 
you get around a litde more—and in 
something faster than a droshkyl” Miss 
Reed, caught off guard, foundered for 
an ad lib riposte, but when her Muse 
failed to come across, she signaled the 
stage manager to ring down the curtain. 
Producer A, H. Woods told the ticket 
buyers that Barrymore had been stricken 
by a gallstone attack. The next day, 
Woods received a small, gift-wrapped 
package containing a pair of costly topaz 
cuff links and a note: "My gallstones, 
and thanks. Jack.” 

Though one of the best, Barrymore 
was by no means the first or last of the 
great improvuisatori. The annals of the 
stage are filled to overflowing with ex- 
amples of extempore extravagances. Why 
should this be? Perhaps because of the 
sameness of repeating the same line, in 
the same way, at the same moment, at 
the same spot, one night alter another. 
Monotony nag at actors like the Chinese 
water torture. Nailed to their roles by 
run-of-the-play contracts, possibly they 
are just seeking relief by inventing new 
lines and business in bold defiance of 
playwright, director and audience. 

To assist them in these acts of de- 
fiance, they enlist the aid of practically 
every mundane item on the prop table. 
‘The telephone, for instance: 

The stage phone, though a too-con- 
venient boon to lazy playwrights, is any- 
thing but a boon to actors. Not only 
does it sometimes fail to ring at the 
proper Limes due to faulty connections 
and/or gremlins, but it is also a diabolic 
instrument in the hands of pranksters. 
Actor Gerald du Maurier (dad of 
Daphne, the novelist) was one such, and 
the story of his classic telephonic prank 
has been told many ways. Our favorite 
version goes like this: During a lengthy 
London run of The Last of Mrs. Chey: 
ney, Du Maurier noticed that a fellow 
actor was, at ont point in the play, 
standing next to the telephone desk 











while Du Maurier was parked at the 
opposite side of the stage. The phone 
was not scheduled to ring at that mo- 
ment, but (Du Maurier reasoned) if it 
did ring, the other fellow would be the 
logical person to answer it and sweat 
through an impromptu conversation, 
One evening, therefore, after Du Mau- 
rier had slipped a five-pound note to 
the electrician, the instrument jangled 
fiercely at a time when no phone had 
ever jangled before. The prankee, as 
planned, went pale and gulped visibly. 
The phone jangled again. The poor 
patsy’s mouth snapped open and shut 
a few times, but no words came out 
Finally, he picked up the instrument, 
croaked “Yes?” into the mouthpiece, 
and, after a decent interval, turned 
calmly to Du Maurier, fixed him with 
an icy look, drawled “It’s for you, old 
boy.” laid the phone gently on the desk 
and walked away. Du Maurier, so the 
story goes, was hoist with his own petar. 

Stagehands were at the bottom of a 
telephone plot that deflated the outsize 
ego of Louis Mann, star of The French 
Kiss, a comedy that expired in New 
York's Central Theatre in 1924. Mann 
was an egregious actor who had been 
heaping oaths on the show's electricians 
and stagehands ever since opening night. 
During the second act he was supposed 
to chat over a phony phone, but when 
he picked it up one night, the phone 
was a practical model and he had his 
cars grilled with some four-letter dialog 
that caused him to drop the blower like 
a hot sparkplug. From that time on, he 
treated the backstage boys with defer- 
ence and respect, 

The backstage boys fouled corpulent 
character actor Robert Morley, too, again 
with a telephone, during the Australian 
run of Edward, My Son. Morley had 
made it clear to all and sundry that he 
considered Australia only slightly more 
civilized than the dark side of the moon, 
and the Aussie stagehands— staunch 
patriots — fixed him by not ringing the 
phone on cue. Morley, after stalling for 
several desperate moments, finally de- 
cided to pick up the silent phone and 
pretend to initiate, rather than recive, 
a call. At that point, the phone rang. 

Telephones do more than ring — they 
can be lavishly larded with Limburger. 
Frank Fay used this device to fummox 
Bert Lahr in Delmar'’s Revels some 30 
years ago. 

An outside twist on the telephone 
theme was furnished by Robert Bench- 
ley, who, on an October evening of 
1944, was to be found in the third row 
of the Henry Miller Theatre, dozing 
through the first act of The Visitor, a 
dull dual-identity doughnut. When the 
curtain rose on Act II, a telephone was 
ringing for suspense on an empty stage, 
and it kept on shrilling for 20 tiresome 
seconds. Benchley came to. “Why doesn't 








somebody answer that?” he demanded 
of all about him: “I think it’s for me.” 
Critics hailed the remark as the only 
bright spot of a dim evening. 

A different variety of bell was used 
by Gertrude Lawrence to sabotage Don- 
ald Cook in Skylark. Gertrude rigged 
her second-act slippers with tiny tinklers 
and, each time Cook opened his mouth, 
she waggled her feet, drowning his words 
in a cadenza of ting-aling. At the next 
performance, Cook grabbed her ankles 
and released his grip with a ferocious 
tintinnabulating flourish only during 
her lines, After the show, she forked 
over the bells with the caustic comment, 
“Here's something for your trophy case." 

Prop luggage tempts pranksters, too. 
It can spring open, disclosing all manner 
of outlandish contents. Or it can be 
weighted: Elsa Lanchester, playing Miss 
Prism in The Importance of Being 
Eamest, on one occasion found the 
black satchel that is all-important to the 
plot so heavy she couldn't lift it. She 
wasn't sure what cad had done the 
dirty deed, but she rather suspected the 
actor who was essaying the role of Dr, 
Chasuble: her mate, Charles Laughton. 

Cigars are another occupational haz 
ard, The most luscious Havana can be 
needled with horsehairs or doctored with 
any of a dozen ingredients guaranteed 
to annoy the adenoids during an other- 
wise restful armchair scene. It is said 
that the redoubtable Richard Mansfield 
was once put on the receiving end of 
such a stogie by a stage manager tired 
of the Mansfield temperament. 

Stage drinks are also dangerous to 
stars who have had a falling-out with 
one of their company, especially if that 
one is the leading lady. In Oh Men! Oh 
Women!, a play of reasonably recent 
vintage, Tony Randall was required to 
consume a couple of first-act highballs 
constructed of the customary cold tea. 
‘This he did, night after night, but one 
night, when he picked up the glass, 
something new had been added by an- 
other cast member, Betsy yon Fursten- 
berg. Randall, in some now-forgotten 
manner, had unwittingly aroused the 
Von Furstenberg ire, and the exotic in- 
gredient in his potation was Fernet 
Branca, an Italian digestive aid with 
marked astringent properties. His lips 
shrank to an asterisk and he whistled 
his lines for the remainder of the act. 

Cruel as this was, it did serve to 
prove that the onstage improvisation 
did not go out when the T-shirt came 
in. If we previously seemed to be saying 
that such variations on the playwright’s 
theme have vanished like the well- 
known snows of yesteryear, please strike 
that observation from the record: it was 
hasty, rash and ill-advised. 

The king of the T-shirts, Marlon 
Brando, early in his career did some part- 

(continued on page 54) 
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walnut Slim Jim desk, formica writing surface, 
filing drawer, $160. Phono Trix transistor fope recorder and playback, works on flashlight cells or 110 AC, five Ibs., 90 minutes per tape, 


$99.95. Zenith Golden Triangle cardless transistor clock radio, swivel mount, 7-jewel clock runs a year on flashlight cell, $150, Laverne chair 
of molded shatterproof Enrevalglas, foam cushion, $280. Alexander Shields velvet smoking jacket, $100. Ployboy Carloon Album, Crown, $4.95. 
The Permanent Playboy, the best from the magazine's first five years; Crown, $4.95. The Woyward Wife, short stories by Alberto Moravia; Farrar, 
Straus and Cudahy, $3.95. Mason 22-inch roulette wheel of rosewood, ebony and bird's-eye maple, with case, $550. Middleground, | ta r: 
Lady Duchessa Halian-made 14-cup espresso machine, $135. Bell & Howell automatic slide projector, zoom lens, and remote control, $179.95. 
Parker desk pen, in nonskid marine propeller base, $22.95. Harman Kardon Stereo Festival receiver, AM ond FM tuners, ducl preamps and 
15-watt amps, walnut case, $289.90. Dunhill tobacco trio, Early Morning, Aperitif ond Nightcap, $5. Foreground, | to r: Gerber tungsten steel 
carving set, $32.50. Hurricone cost-iron Hibachi, $12. Revere electric eye-matic still comera with flash, sets exposure automotically, $154 SO. 








GIFTS FOR THE PLAYBOY AT SPORT _ *temrcw,!ten Hemolat Diagon 7 x 50 woter: 
roof prism binoculors, eyepiece focusing, $137.50. 

Sa Boer 44 Mognum hunting pistol, adjustable reor sight, $96. Town ond Country ercattioreralver citizen's bond radio, Ae or 
ree ok ° mes $149.50. Fenjohn 16mm. underwater movie camera, f/1.5 wide ongle lens, pressure tested to 200 feet, battery operated, 
IE i at mm. reflex camera with Nikkor f/2 lens, instont return automotic mirror and diaphrogm, $329.50. Top row, | tor: Loyal game 
set, 12 English darts ond boord, four decks of cards, $27.50. Al Liebers VL & A matched handmode laminoted woods, True Temper shoft, $120 
ne boot ee rae Pak underwater propulsion unit straps to the bock, shielded propeller, speeds to 4 mph, $299.95, with Voit aqua- 
Meg 72 oie aiereayn $85, ond Voit 50-fathom compensoted regulotor, double hose, $75. Remington Sportsman 58, 16 gouge 
pei RA OO Fai a mople and mohogany, sculptured V hull, lominated toe, neoprene bindings, brushed metol rudder, $33. 
Hise & ronststor imc on stondard band radio, telescopic ontenna, earphones and case, $75. Cricketer Bollontyne of Peebles 
shoulder sports jacket, $39.95. Glodding polyethylene tockle box, crackproof, unsinkoble, with cantilevered lure trays, $15.95. 
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ca of Chinese T'ang horse, 12” high, 
$22.95. Homilton 12-diamond wotch in 18k white gold cose with 14k gold markers, $2000. Kent of London matched millitory brushes, natural 
boar bristles, $200. Kent of London outsize shaving brush, bodger bristles, $75. Tiffony gilt troveling alorm in natural pigskin cose, $75. Mork 
Cross traveling bor in cowhide cose, service for 8 in taste-free chrome metal, flasks, drinking cups, jiggers, openers, olives ond bitters bottles, 
funnel, knives and spoons, $200. James B. Lansing Ronger-Minigon lineor-efficiency stereo speokers, con be used side by side with curved 
surfoces joined, or seporoted, in wolnut, $243 each. Fostoric traditionel Americon coin glasswore, old foshioned ond highball, $24 o dozen, 
decanter and stopper, $9.50. Frank Brothers custom-toilored suit preporatory to first fitting; wool, $195, cashmere, $225. Alfred Dunhill 
rototing bross 8-doy clock, thermometer, calendar, borometer ond hygrometer, $210. Africon ebony wolking stick with gold top, $75. 
Sidney Rubeck Itolion silk umbrello with folding handle, $35. Alfred Dunhill 14k gold cigarette cose holds 16 smokes, $695. slim two- 
suiter in Sponish bullhide, combinotion lock, shoe rock and orgonizer tray, $125. Coswell-Mossey Jockey Club men's cologne, $85 0 gallon. 





PLAYBOY 


52 





N THE Cas, Joe Dennis put his arm 
[Seeunet het andl She, leaned ita ile 
deftly and precisely. Her ear was at his 
mouth, white and fragile in the dimness, 
and he kissed it. "You're just about the 
most beautiful girl who ever lived,” he 
said. He meant it; he was perfectly sober. 

Joan reacted as she always did to a 
compliment. Her head inclined a frac 
tion in acknowledgment, but the lovely 
face remained expressionless, the blue 
eyes revealed nothing. 

They left the cab at her building. The 
elevator lifted them toward her floor, 
then the doors rolled open and they 
walked the short corridor to her door. 
He inserted the key. “Open sesame,” he 
said lightly, but the words sounded 
monumentally inane in his ears. The 
door swung back, revealing her apart 
ment in the glow of one muted lamp. 
She took the key from the door and 
dropped it into her purse. 

"You're not coming in, you know,” 
she said. 

"L'm not what?" 

She put a gloved hand on his arm. 
“Joe, it’s been a nice evening. T want to 
thank you. But don’t call me again. It 
won't do you any good.” 

“Well, now, wait a minute——" he 
began. 

"No. It’s over, Joe. Let it stay that 
way." She smiled at him, and the door 
closed. He stayed in the hallway for a 
Jong time before he pressed the elevator 
button. 

On Monday morning, he unlocked his 
mail slot in the Jobby and opened the 
one envelope inside. A small white card 
fell out: 

You ave trvited to the weekly meeting of 

THE JOAN CLUB, 
One o'clock today. Cocktails and 
luncheon. 
The Park House. 

He studied the card, thoroughly con- 
fused, then slipped it into his billfold 
and hurried out to catch his bus. 

‘The Park House fronted on the park, 
its windows draped and secluded against 
the afternoon heat and the spray of 
nearby fountains. The manager greeted 
Joe with a smile, “Mr. Dennis? That table 
in the rear, sir.” Joe's eyes followed the 
man’s finger to a group of men seated in 





a far corner by the windows. He crossed 
the room, past lunching couples, and 
stopped at the table. “Is this . . .2” 

“Tt is, Mr. Denni said one of the 
men, He stood up. "Glad you came. I'm 
Hank Robard. Let me introduce our 
little klatsch.” 

Bewildered, Joe shook hands with a 
Mr. Ed Dougherty, a Mr. Guy Pryor and 
a Mr. Lew Jackson. They all regarded 
him with faint amusement. Robard 
seerned to be in charge. He signaled a 
waiter and ordered drinks. “A double 
for you, eh, Joe?” he said. “You can 
probably use one after the other night.” 

Joe was beginning to feel angry. 
“Vook, Mr. Robard, I may be abnor- 
mally slow, but I don't get this, And I'm 
not sure I like it.” 

“Don't draw it out,” said Pryor. "Tell 
him about us,” 

Robard chuckled. “All right.” He 
turned to Joe. “Mr. Dennis, are we cor- 
rect in assuming you were shot down 
Saturday evening by a lovely, cold- 
blooded young thing named Joan?” 

“L don’t think it’s any of your busi- 
ness,” said Joe. 

“She ditched all of us,” said the man 
named Jackson bluntly. 

Joe was stunned. “You mean all of 
you dated Joan?” 

“Not at the same time, of course,” 
said Pryor. 

“And each of us found himself in your 
position, Mr. Denn said Robard. 
"The door was closed, s0 to speak, in all 
of our faces." The drinks had come and 
he raised his glass. “The usual toast," he 
said. “To Joan and the man who . . 
He grinned. “Well, cheers." They drank. 

"So." said Robard, “that's it, Dennis. 
We're the most exclusive dub in the 
il 

“How did you know about me?” asked 
Joe. 

“J live in her apartment building,” 
said Robard. “That's how I met her. 
Pryor here rooms with me. I dated her, 
got my fingers burned, then he took her 
out. Ditto with him. So we began to 
keep tabs on her dates, just for the hell of 
it. Jackson was next. Then Dougherty.” 

“Then me?" said Joe. 

“Then you," said Robard, “But now 
to business. The name of the next vic 

















it was the most 
exclusive brotherhood 


in the world 


tim is Raymond Walsh." 
‘How did you find out?” asked Joe. 

"Simplicity itself, T saw him with 
Joan, so I met him in the lobby and 
ought him a drink,” 

“Did he talk about her?” Joe asked. 

“No. Very secretive. He thinks he has 
something good so he doesn’t want to 
spread it around.” 

“Raymond Walsh,” Pryor sai 

“And then there were six," 
Dougherty . . . 

oe 

Joan turned her head from the pillow 
and looked at Ray Walsh. He was smok- 
ing a cigarette, his eyes half closed. She 
put her arm around him. “I've never, 
never done this before,” she said, “Do 
you realize that?” 

Walsh removed her hand. He sat up 
in bed and looked at his watch, “I haye 
to go now, Joan. 

“No,” she said. “I want you to stay 
until morning. I'll make breakfast.” 

He studied her for a moment, im- 
passively. Then he got up and began 
putting on his shirt. 

“You don’t understand," she said. 
“You're the first man. They've never 
even come in here before.” 

“Why not?” He was pulling on his 
trousers. 

“I haven't wanted them to. I've 
stopped them. All but you. They all 
wanted what I gave to you I want you 
to stay. I'm in love with you!" 

She got out of the bed as he gath- 
ered his coat. Her nude body was like 
living alabaster. “You're not really leav- 
ing, are you?” 

“Yes.” 

“You'll call me, won't you?” 

He opened the door. "I don’t think 





said 









+0, 

“Ray!” she called, but the door had 
closed, 

On Monday morning, in her mailbox, 
she found an envelope addressed to her. 
There was a white card inside: 

You are invited to the weekly meeting of 
THE RAYMOND CLUB. 
One o'clock today. Cocktails and 
luncheon. 
The Paris Cafe. 


. : : ~ Wh) 
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“I do hope the natives of this new planet prove friendly.” 
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PRANKEHOOD (continued from page #8) 


padding that turned out disastrously for 
him — because he did it at the expense 
of the show's star, one Tallulah Bank- 
head, a lady not to be trifled with, The 
show was an out-of-town tryout of Coc 
teau's The Eagle Has Two Heads, in 
which Senator Bankhead’s kid played 
the queen of a mythical kingdom and 
Brando played Stanislas, a poet-peasant 
who became her lover. According to 
Cocteau’s script, early in the first act 
Stanislas is supposed to burst into her 
boudoir bent on murdering the queen, 
but is swerved from his purpose by 
her beauty and her moving 30-minute 
monolog in which she welcomes death 
as delivery from her sad state. Come to 
slay, he remains to play. But neither 
Cocteau nor Bankhead reckoned with 
free-thinker Brando, who scorned cues, 
curtains and directions. During Tallu- 
Ish’s long soliloquy, he ignored her, 
preferring to explore his nostrils, mas 
sage his abdomen and scowl at the 
stagehands in the wings, He cased the 
furniture, fidgeced with his buttons and 
glared at the bass viol player, while 
Tallulah jabbered on. Then, in the Jast 
scene, a double-death deal in which he 
was required to swallow a lethal toddy 
and ventilate La Bankhead with a pistol, 
Brando insisted on a lingering demise. 
While Tallulah lay spreadeagled head 
down on the palace steps, Marlon 
mooned around the stage for a full min- 
ute looking for a poetic spot to drop 
dead. His choice made, he went down as 
if clobbered by a hand grenade, with the 
audience laughing hysterically. Bank- 
head's firstact speech had been eloquent 
and impassioned but it was bland as a 
noodle sandwich compared to the basic 
English harangue she delivered after 
curtain calls. Brando never got to Broad- 
way in that show. Helmut Dantine re 
placed him the following week, and 
Helmut, smart cookie, died on cue. 
alla herself, carly in her eareer, gave 
her fellow performers some trying mo- 
ments with a stunt more outrageous than 
Brando's, Her hair, back then, was knee- 
length, and the aforementioned Gerald 
du Maurier (director, producer, star and 
co-author of a melodrama dubbed The 
Dancers) was a canny enough showman 
to ve that the Tallulah tresses were 
e tly theatrical, a great bit of visual 
razzle-dale, He counseled her to, at an 
otherwise flattish spot in Act 11, unpin 
her lengthy locks and balloon them out 
over her head in a broad grandstanding 
gesture. The gimmick perked up the 
poky play, and Bankhead’s hair became 
the talk of London — especially since 
bobbed hair was then at the peak of 
its vogue. Alas, Bankhead succumbed to 
that vogue one evil afternoon when, 
urged by 4 perverse impulse. she swept 
into a hairdresser’s salon and com 












manded that her crowning glory be 
ruthlessly lopped off. That evening, 
when the hair scene rolled around in 
Act 11, Du Maurier went into a state 
of shock and had to be helped to his 
dressing room, where he was heard to 
sob that Bankhead’s crewcut had ruined 
his play. 

Miss Bankhead has also been known 
to make entrances waving the Confed- 
erate flag—in non-Dixie dramas—and 
to effect quick stage-crossings by lifting 
voluminous period skirts navel-high and 
bridging the boards in veritable seven- 
league strides. 

Some dramaturgical deviations are un- 
planned. Players will forget lines, enter 
on wrong cues, fail to enter on right 
cues, or blithely skip a full 10 minutes 
of vital dialog. This last calamity usually 
occurs when a character is given two 
rather similar lines, several pages apart. 
His mind leaps the gap and chaos reigns 
until he or a cagey colleague can ad lib 
the drama back onto the proper rail 
Another mental pitfall is simple trans- 
position of words, One stripling actor, 
who later entered another profession and 
whose blushes we must therefore shroud 
in anonymity, fell headlong into this 
verbal slit-trench with hair-raising regu: 
larity. Tn a repertory theatre production 
of Boy Meets Girl, he turned “Take him 
out in the garden for some sunshine" 
to “Vake him out in the sunshine for 
some garden" and “I'm flying back to my 
native hills like a homing pigeon" to 
“Tm flying back to my homing pigeons 
like a native hill." The following week, 
in Design for Living, he emended “1 
thought about you for hours, 1 swear I 
did” so that it came out “I swore about 
you for hours, I thought I did.” Surely 
trking the transposition cake of all time, 
however, were seasoned pros A. E. Mat- 
thews and the aforementioned John 
Barrymore, Matthews, in a wifle titled 
Mademoiselle, was alloted the line, “My 
dear, her beauty would have taken your 
breath away.” His version: “My dear, 
her breath would have taken your 
beauty away.” Barrymore, while under 
the influence, is reputed to have turned 
“What do I know about crude oil and 
gas?” to "What do I know about crude 
ass and oil?" 

‘The illustrious Lunts, in one of their 
early shows together, were in the middle 
ofa particularly rapid, monosyllabic, back- 
and-forth, building-to-a-climax. patch of 
dialog. when suddenly they both stopped 
dead. Silence held sway. The stage man- 
ager, from the wings, whispered the for- 
gotten line. Nothing happened. He 
whispered it again, louder. Still not a 
peep [rom the frozen Lunts. Finally. he 
called out the line quite loudly, where- 
upon Mr. Lunt strode over to the wings 
and enunicated, strong and cleary “My 








dear boy, we know the line—but which 
of us is supposed to say it?" 

A perforiner billed simply as Fanny 
fouled up the opening night of a musi- 
cal called Rainbow, back in the late 
Twenties. Fanny was a burro, and all 
through rehearsals she remained primly 
housebroken, just as her trainer had 
pledged. On the night of the premiere, 
though, and at a particularly romantic 
moment in the show, Fanny turned her 
fanny to the audience and bountifully 
fertilized the stage. 

Audiences sometimes talk back to ac- 
tors, chastising them for inadequate per- 
formances or banal scripts. Henry James, 
though he won fame as a novelist and 
writer of short stories, never wrote a 
successful play. One remarkably talky 
turkey was his Guy Domville, which 
London audiences found long, spi 
crushing bore, The title character, some- 
where well past the middle of the eve- 
ning, uttered the Juckless line, “1 am 
the last of the Domvilles.” A. cockney 
gallery god responded: “And it's a 
bloody good thing y’are!"” 

London's old Haymarket Theatre was 
the scene of numberless audience riots. 
In 1749, a Haymarket placard an- 
nounced the appearance of a conjurer 
who could “put himself into a quart 
bottle.” “The paying public flocked to 
the theatre in droves, but the incredible 
shrinking man did not appear. The 
manager, to placate the offended as- 
semblage, assured them he would indeed 
appear the following night and would, 
by way of compensation, put himself 
into a pint bottle, But the following 
night, he turned up missing again. As 
Richard Moody tells it in his engrossing 
book, The Astor Place Riot: “The Duke 
of Cumberland rose from his box as 
furious as the rest of the crowd and, 
with his sword drawn, directed the in- 

jated mob to destroy everything 
n reach. Everyone seemed 
oblige. The decorative trappings were 
ripped out, carried into the st 
thrown onto a large bonfire. It was 
later discovered that this expensive howe 
had originated in the whimsical brain 
of the Duke of Montague.” 

Mr. Moody has also recorded the price 
riots at the Covent Garden Theatre in 
the fall of 1809. An increase in the 
admission fee caused irate audiences to 
greet every performance with chants of 
“Old prices! Old prices!" Actor-producer 
John Kemble believed that “When there 
is Danger of a Riot always act an Opera 
the Noise of Opposi- 
so he scrapped Macbeth and 
scheduled Phe Beggar's Opera, 
It didn’t help. The riots continued to 
the end of the year—at which time, it 
is refreshing to note, the rioters won 
and the pricey came down. 

Bernd Shaw witnessed and chron: 

(continued on page 92) 








































in hollywood even the girls who wait tables are beautiful 
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PHOTOGRAPHY BY FRANK BEE 


1 18 News to nobody that Hollywood is 
the cutic capital of the country, racking 
up more shapeliness per square inch — 
or maybe we mean round inch —than 
any other city in the nation, probably 
the world. To its sun-drenched purlieus 
swarm America’s loveliest lasses, all 
cager for film and TV santom. Of 
course, stardom docan't usually come 
overnight and while they're waiting Uve 
hopeful honeys take jobs as waitresses 
and car hops, cashiers and receptionists — 
which accounts for the high degree of 
pulchritude among Hollywood's hired 
help. 

Even in such a splendrous setting, 
blonde Donna Lynn is a standout. As a 
waitress, she brightens The Cloister, a 
aman supper club on Hollywood’s fa- 
mous Sunset Strip, ‘There recently 
Mickey Rooney spotted her and signed 
her up for a part in his riew motion pic 
ture The Private Lives of Adam and Eve. 
‘There recently we spotted her, too, and 
decided she was just what we'd been 
sccking for Miss Novernber. 








PLAYBOY’S PARTY JOKES 


What must surely be the final version 
of the trayeling salesman’s gag has come 
our It concerns a hapless merchant 
on the move who ran out of gas on at 
lonely country road, trudged to the 
nearest farmhouse and asked if he could 
spend the night. The farmer promptly 
shot him in the head with a shotgun. 











A git) we know claims she got her mink 
for a song, but we suspect it was 
really for an overture, 








Harry stepped out of his office building 
and bumped into a group of his adver- 
tising-agency friends. 
“Join us for lunch, Harry boy? 
‘one of them. 
Sorry,” was the answer. “I'm on the 
wagon.” 











asked 


Next to a beautiful girl, sleep is the 
most wonderful thing in the world. 


We have it on good authority that one 
of New York’s biggest nightclubs is yo- 
ing to introduce a new a midget 
stripteaser, She'll entertain the custom- 
ers who are under the tables. 








They made an engaging-looking couple 
in the swank restaurant: Prentiss — hand- 
some, graying, obviously well to do, and 
young Margaret —rayishing, delectable 
and obviously hungry. 

“Tell me, my dear," he asked in- 
dulgently, “what would you like?” 

She scanned the menu with an ex- 
perienced eye. 

"To beg 











she said, “you may bring 





me a champagne cocktail, then a dozen 
oysters on the half shell and a turcen of 
turtle soup. As entrees I'll have the filet 
nglish sole followed by the pheasant 
under glass. Baked potato with sour 
cream and chives, plus an a la carte 
order of asparagus would be nice, too. 
And ll have French dressing on the 
lad. For dessert I'd like a great big 
double order of chocolate ripple ice 
cream, some blueberry pie and a cup of 
coffee. That should do 
Somewhat taken — aback, Prentiss 
nevertheless managed a smile ashe 
asked, "Do you eat this well at home?” 
Margaret favored him with a lazy 
grin. 
“No," she said. “But then, nobody at 
home wants to sleep with me.” 























Some girls marty old men for money 
and spend the rest of their lives looking 
for a little change. 


Te's a great life if you weaken enough to 
enjoy it. 








You're playing strip poker for high 
stakes when you get to panty-ante. 


Our Unabashed Dictionary defines 
bachelor as a man who never makes the 
same mistake once. 


The moon shone silver on the waters of 
the lake, and the waves beating on 
the shore were hardly equal in intensity 
to the waves of passion nearby. One 
ardent couple pulled apart long enough 
for the young man to whisper, “Darl 
am I the first man to make love to 

Her tone, when she answered, v 
tabli 
don't 
same ridiculous question.” 






Heard any good ones lately? Send your 
favorites to Party Jokes Editor, rLavwoy, 
232 E. Ohio St, Ghicago 11, IL, and 
earn an casy §25.00 for each joke used. 
In case of duplicates, payment goes to 
first received. Jokes cannot be returned. 





“Certainly I got the part —I even got a part for you.” 
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A] 
TO SWING ALONE (continued from page 42) 


but she felt it. Her guitar break came 
through this time like crystal. It was a 
happy record. A natural. 

The third playing of her number 
ended. This time the silence was of short 
duration, and then the distant figure 
rose from the stool, turned and came 
toward her, head down, walking beside 
the low-talking Lamartine but saying 
nothing in answer. From a switch some- 
where close to her, Home Boy turned on 
the lights, and the living room had illu- 
mination just a shade less than a normal 
living room, 

Ina blinked and one of her hands 
went up instinctively to shield her eyes 
from the unaccustomed light, It was 
then she saw that, with the exception of 
their host, all the others did the same. 
But vastly more, There was an expres- 
sion on every face as she looked around 
her, of utter astonishment, almost con- 
sternation, The meaning could not have 
heen clearer in print. She wondered how 
long it had been since any of them had 
seen Home Boy turn on the lights. 

‘The face was the mate to the voice. 
She found herself looking directly into 
unblinking eyes. Home Boy was small, 
about her own height. He was as grave 
as a Moor. She could not imagine him 
laughing, He turned a little, and she 
saw he was, just slightly, hunchbacked. 

“You like some bourbon?” he said to 
her. 

She blinked, unprepared for the ques- 
tion, Then she shook her head, "No. 
Thanks. Thank you so much. That was 
fine, Fine.” 

"It's good bourbon," he said. “You 
can't buy better bourbon than that is, 
chick,” Again she shook her head, grop- 
ing for her smile, conscious of his old 
eyes in his still young face studying her. 

Some coffee, then?” he said. 

"Coffee. Yes. Thank you.” 

“Mrs. Jackson?” He raised his voice 
slightly. “Give round the coffee and 
whiskey, and like that, What they want." 
Somewhere close the maid replied. “You 
hlow good voice,” Home Boy said to her. 

“Thanks.” She felt she was smiling 
exorbitantly. But he did curious things 
to her. She would like to have helped, 
without either knowing how or why, or 
even what. 

“You like to see the set?” he said. 

"It’s a great set,” she said. 

For answer he nodded. He moved 
slowly back down the living room and 
now in the light she saw that while he 
did not limp, his body moved unevenly. 
His hands were large, She could not 
help thinking they were somehow aim- 
less, 

Without knowing much about it, she 
know tt would take a real bug even to 
dream a set like this. It had taken him 
{4 years and close on 12 grand to put it 








together, he said. He had everything she 
had ever heard of. Coupled speakers and 
tweeter-woolers and back-up arms and 
bafles in slate and in graphite, He 
cradled sound, fondled it and loved it, 
and as he spoke on she had insight into 
something more than passion or fanati- 
cism or monomania. Sound, darkness, 
tonality, were the cave that Home Boy — 
he told her his real name was William — 
Baylee lived in. 

", .. you record in a good tonality, 
chick.” She looked at him, more than 
listened to him. “Lucky register to work 
in. Brings it up on average equipment.” 
He looked at her, too. Then he looked 
away, down at his big hands, or ever and 
again at the fortune in fragile machinery. 
“You go on, get that coffee, chick. Wait. 
When you tape, you want to work on a 
high bass resonance factor. You follow 
me?" Half a dozen times, she thought, 
he seemed to be sending her away, then 
calling her back, as if in spite of himself. 
His eyes kept going to her face, then 
leaping away to the hifi again. The walls 
of this room were lined with racks, Al- 
most the whole area was filled with 
tagged and cataloged thousands of long- 
playing recorcls. She looked over her 
shoulder. Ray, Lamartine and Pen were 
openly watching her. The rest of the 
room, drinking coffee and whiskey now, 
were trying not to get caught doing the 
same. 

And Baylee kept on looking at her. 
There was nothing in his look of audac 
ity or the biding pitch she, like any 
entertainer, knew so well. It was the 
opposite of that. He looked at her 
nicely, attentive, not pleading, because 
it seemed to her he didn't value himself 
enough to even think he had a chance 
pleading, just grave and solemn and 
aciniring. She liked to be looked at like 
that. She liked to be looked at like that 
by him. 

But even so it got squirmy after a bit 
and she said: “The man says your daddy 
wrote the Jezebel Blues,” 

“Yes he cid," Home Boy said. “He 
wrote that,” 

“And all those other fine blues," she 
said. 

“Yes he did,” he said. “He got twenty 
dollars for writing the Jezebel.” 

“Twenty dollars?" She knew she 
looked her astonishment. The tune was 
a standard in every jazz repertoire in 
the world, 

“He got twenty dollars for it,” Baylee 
said tonelessly, “And then when that 
was all written and the others got, and 
still get, the money from the Jezebel, 
then he set up the music company. And 
now, miss, now the others work for me." 

She liked his face. But suddenly now 
it was hideous in her sight. He did not 
scowl or anything like that. But his face 








seemed to die, He was again to her the 
savage, all alone in his dark and blue-lit 
world, walled in by sound. She had to 
turn away. 

“But thank you yery much for mixing 
the tape,” she said. “I hope sometime 
you will come and hear me sing. 1 work 
at a bar and grill on Seventy Ninth and 
Broadway.” She was not sure of all the 
reasons, but he made her very unhappy. 

"I cannot do that,” Home Boy said. 
“But you can tape the good ones and 
you can bring them here. I'll listen 
then,” 

“Maybe you could come down,” she 
said. She was growing restive. “Perhaps 
you could tape me down there one 
night,” 

“T cannot do that,” he said. He smiled 
a little. “Bur I will give you a recorder, 
You can come back. I do hope you will 
come back,” 

“Why can’t you come down?" she said. 
She did not know why it upset her so. 
“You could take a taxi. It is not far." 
Ifhe owned the Yancy Baylee Publishing 
Company, she knew well he did not 
have to worry about the taxi fare, “Come 
down." She faced him. 

"T cannot," he said sadly. 

“Why not?" 

“Because I am the Home Boy, miss,” 
Slowly, somehow majestically, he left her. 

A voice spoke softly behind her and 
she turned to see that Touhey Lamar- 
tine was standing there. “Happen you 
take your coffee, miss," he said in his soft 
chocolate voice, “The Home Boy, he is 
very nice. Do not make him sad." 

"Sad?" Ina turned on the drummer, 
exasperated, “But why sad?” 

“He goes not out,” Lamartine said 
gently. “For fifteen years, since his daddy 
died, he never left this place.” 

"Fifteen years?" She said it very slowly. 
She could not take it aboard. "But why? 
With all his money?” That was dumb 
to say, She knew as she said it that had 
nothing to do with it. It was only that so 
much of her own life was conditioned 
on money. Every time she heard a liner 
blow she wanted to travel. For so long 
now she was paying medical bills. She 
had scrimped and saved and she was 
used enough to that. Only she had gotten 
into the habit, perhaps, of believing that 
the one thing that prevented people 
from doing anything they wanted was 
that they could not afford it. 

“Home Boy is indeed well-heeled,” 
Lamartine said softly. “Burt it is the 
hump, miss, He fears that others will see 
the hump on his back and they will see 
that.” Lamartine looked at her. 

“But it’s small,” she cried. 

“To him, miss," he murmured, 
very large." 

She saw now that which she had not 
fully taken in before, that all the blinds 
were drawn on this living room and its 

(concluded on page 111) 
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THE PSYCHOLOGY OF SLEEP 





on the stuff that dreams are made of 


FEW MONTHS AGO 1 STOOD BEFORE the bust of Freud that was mounted in the yard of the University of 

Vienna in 1956, the centenary of Freud's birth. A few hours later I lectured at the Psychiatric Clinic, where 
1 first heard him lecture more than 50 years ago. So many memories of my student years emerged. How 
often did I sit in that yard cramming for exams! 

The occasion when I first heard the name of Sigmund Freud came to mind. It was in 1908 and I was 
20 years old. Our lecturer in psychology had explained to us what dreams are: how stimuli from the body 
and stimuli from the external world determine the form and content of our dreams. There were experi- 
ments to prove this genesis of dreams, Small stones were thrown at the window of a bedroom and the sleeper 
dreamed that a battle, with much gunfire, was going on. A music box under a pillow resulted in a dream 
about an approaching military band, playing a march, A few drops of water thrown at a sleeper’s face made 
him dream that he was walking in the middle of a tempest. In those days, psychiatry categorized dreams as 
the activity of degraded and weakened thought. With a fine, ironical smile our lecturer added that there 
lived in our city a neurologist who asserted not only that dreams were meaningful phenomena but that he 
knew a method of deciphering them. From what our teacher said and left unsaid, we students, trained in 
the theories of Wilhelm Wundt and Theodor Ziehen, concluded that the teachings of that certain Dr. 
Sigmund Freud were not much better than an old wives’ tale. 

A few weeks later I confronted Freud's The Interpretation of Dreams. 1 read a few chapters and put 
it back into the files, I was indignant, What I had read definitely contradicted all that I had learned as a 
student of clinical psychology. 

A short time later I had a vivid dream that followed me, as some dreams do, into my waking thoughts. 
This was the dream: I received an unsigned telegram: sACOR DIED, COME IMMEDIATELY. The content and 
source of the dream puzzled me, Where were the physical stimuli or the sensory sensations responsible for 
its emergence? 1 was, then, far from searching for meaning in my dreams, but 1 wondered why it was that 
the emotion with which I awoke did not correspond to the sad message contained in the dream. I had 
slept well and had experienced a joyous feeling when, awakening, I remembered the dream. Having per- 
used Freud's book, I was sufficiently curious to search for some clues to understanding why I had dreamed 
such abstruse stuff. Who was Jacob? I did not know anyone by that name. I searched my memory in vain: 
none of my friends or relatives was called Jacob, And no one I knew had died recently, 

The telegram was not signed. What did that mean? I suddenly remembered that I had received an 
unsigned telegram that week, The message it contained had nothing to do with a Jacob or with death. I 
knew the sender very well. The telegram consisted of only a few words, canceling an appointment for the 
following day, 

At the time I was in love with Ella, the girl I was to marry several years later. Her father strongly 
objected to our association. He said about me —and how right he was — "He is nothing and he has noth- 
ing!" Ella and I met secretly, The actual telegram 1 had received was from Ella, telling me that I should 
not come to a meeting we had planned, because she had to go to a party with her parents on that day. Two 
elements of my dream were thus explained; the telegram and the fact that the message was not signed, as 
in reality it had not been. 

But my dream still remained enigmatic. The real telegram had asked me not to come, The dream- 
message told me to do the opposite “immediately.” Who was Jacob, whose death was announced in the tele- 
gram? I was almost ready to dismiss my dream as nonsense when I remembered that I had to attend a lecture 
that afternoon. The lecture was given by Professor Jacob Minor. It then occurred to me that Ella and I 
had originally planned to meet that afternoon, but had to drop that plan, to my regret, since I had to 
attend Professor Minor's lecture. 

Now a third element of the dream had found its explanation; the name Jacob, which was that of the 
lecturer whom I then admired, yet whose discipline I feared. But Professor Minor enjoyed the best of health. 
I would listen to him lecture on the same day I had dreamed of his death. 

Now at last I understood the meaning of my dream. Before I had fallen asleep, (continued on page 68) 


article By JOHN PFEIFFER 


THE PHYSIOLOGY OF SLEEP “Nagas 
on the why and how of slumber 


T WAS FOUR O'CLOCK IN THE MORNING, Private David S. bent over a wash basin to clean up, glanced cas- 

ually into the mirror above the basin —and received the shock of his life. He saw cobwebs on his face, a 
mass of clotted dirty material clinging to his cheeks, nose, chin. He tried to brush the stuff off, but it stuck 
fast. Then he looked down at his hands, and noticed with horror that they were covered with cobwebs 
too, “I called for help,” he later said, “and the corpsman came in and said there was nothing there, and I 
was just having trouble with my eyes!” 

Private S, was neither a mental patient nor a chronic alcoholic. He was suffering from lack of sleep. In 
fact, at the time of his terrifying hallucination he had remained awake for a total of 65 hours. He is one 
of more than 70 enlisted men who have volunteered to serve as experimental guinea pigs in a study still 
under way at the Walter Reed Army Institute of Research in Washington, a study of the basic biological 
nature of sleep. His case illustrates an important finding in all such investigations. 

Contrary to popular belief, you do mot sleep to rest tired muscles or to rebuild tissues after a day's 
work. Even if you went three to four days without sleep, it’s a very good bet that a routine examination 
would not reveal anything out of the ordinary. Your heart would beat at about its usual rate, Your 
blood pressure would be normal and so would blood-sugar levels, indicating that you had plenty of 
chemical fuel to burn, You might pass these and other physical tests with flying colors. But you'd be in 
real trouble mentally. 

Sleeplessness strikes hardest at centers of the nervous system, and the case of Private S, is typical. One 
of his fellow volunteers saw snow falling around a light bulb in the ceiling. Another was found wiping 
“grease” off a perfectly clean wall, and a third tried to stamp on imaginary bugs crawling along the floor. 
As you might expect, symptoms tend to become worse the longer the ordeal lasts. To date the record at 
Walter Reed is about a hundred sleepless hours, but there are far more grueling sessions on record, 

Peter Tripp, a New York disc jockey, participated in the most recent no-sleep marathon some nine 
months ago. He stayed awake nearly eight and a half days (201 hours and 13 minutes, to be precise), expe- 
riencing a wide variety of hallucinations. Floors tilted and began rolling and waving like sheets of rubber; 
lights had halos around them; the suit of one visitor seemed to be made up of thousands of twisting 
worms. Incidentally, Tripp does not hold the world’s record. During World War IL a Canadian scientist 
managed to hold out for 10 consecutive days and nights. By the end of that session he had an insane gleam 
in his eyes, thought people were plotting against him, and showed other signs of major mental illness. 

All the evidence points to the same conclusion. We sleep chiefly for the benefit of our brain, ‘This is 
the organ which carries the main burden of prolonged insomnia and cracks first under strain. It is the 
busiest and most complex part of the entire body, a communications center seething and buzzing with 
activity every moment of the day. The eyes register a thousand and one details— images which are con- 
verted into electrical signals Hashed along nerve fibers. At the same time signals come from many other 
sense organs, from your ears and nose and from millions of heat, cold, pain and touch detectors imbedded 
in the skin. Whatever you do, wherever you go, you are continually prodded and goaded, You are bom- 
barded with signals, an estimated hundred million electrical pulses every second, which represent the state 
of affairs in the environment around you. 

So we know why sleep is important. It is something like turning down the volume control of a howling 
radio, It shuts out for a while the hubbub of life which would drive us mad if there were no relief. It 
brings us a temporary measure of peace, But we have much to learn about the actual mechanism of sleep, 
the details of what happens when we begin dozing off. One of the world’s leading investigators of this prob- 
lem is Dr, Nathaniel Kleitman of the University of Chicago, who has been studying sleep for more than 35 
years. A plausible theory is emerging from his work and from the work of others at many research centers. 

Sleep, it has been learned, cannot be considered as an isolated phenomenon, It represents an idling 
state of the brain, which can exist in a whole spectrum of different states. Think of a scale of mental alert- 
ness with deep sleep toward the low end of the scale and 100-percent attention at the high end. We spend 
most of our time living somewhere between these two extremes. Life-or-death (continued on page 76) 
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THE PLAYBOY BED 


modern living 


Touch-type electronic switch ponel affords 
from-the-bed control of the entire apartment, 
‘opening or closing of windows ond drapes, on- 
off controls for temperature ond lighting, etc. 


Reversible back rest pulls out on center- 
mounted slides, and can lock in selected posi- 
tions, One side Is oiled walnut, the other is 
comfortably upholstered for sit-up lounging. 





Upholstered pull-out arm rest provides luxury 
lounging, wells for drinking glosses, ashtroy, 
cigarette lighter and humidor, level formica 
surface for cocktoil shoker, snocks and such. DESIGNED BY JAMES E. TUCKFR — RENDFRINGS BY HUMEN TAN 


LAYBOY CONTENDS THAT A GENTLEMAN'S BED is much, much more than a place to placidly assume a supine 

position after a wearying day at the office. It is, or should be, a major furnishing in any well-appointed 
bachelor’s diggings, a sumptuous haven in which the gentleman can take his ease, with eyes open or closed, 
yet not be completely cut off from the niceties and conveniences of apartment living. In addition to the solid 
comfort of the bed itself, he should have fingertip control of what goes on, and off, in his pad (air conditioning, 
lights, heat, door control, drapes, etc.), plus a convenient, functional setup for assuaging his basic enterta 
ment and gustatorial needs (stereo hi-fi, TV, snack bar, serious bar, etc.). Especially designed by pLaynoy for 
the man who prizes hrxurious lounging and sleeping, the bed you sce above fills the bill perfectly. 

The box spring and mattress area of the rtayzoy bed is six feet wide, seven feet long (biggest for which 
standard linen and blankets are available), in an oiled walnut frame. Surveying your bedroom realm from 
16 inches above the floor, you have a wide choice of diversions and controls. 

The handsome headboard (96” long, 18” deep, 52” high) houses matched stereo speakers at both ends. 
It has a bookcase within easy reach, for pLAyBoy, Proust or Punch, An executive style telephone — the Speak 








designed for luxurious lounging and sleeping 


erphone — is judiciously tucked into the center of the headboard. It’s a 
hands-free unit that encourages conversation via a built-in microphone- 
amplifier-speaker unit; you can talk or hear from anywhere in the room 
(should you wish your conversation to be private, however, you can use 
it as a regular phone). Flanking the phone is an automatic clock-timer 
that gently awakens you in the morning and starts your coffee perking. A 
22” expanse of open shelf space permits you to conduct your own exhibi- 
tion of objets d’art. Completing the top tier of the headboard, the two 
brushed-brass reading lamps (one in the bookshelf, the other in the open 
area) are canister-type swivel models, set in sliding brackets for simple 
extension over the bed and retraction when not in use. Light from the 
reading lamps can be beamed so that either side of the bed may remain 
in undisturbed darkness at any time. (concluded on page 104) 





Buttoned up, the PLAYBOY bed Is o handsome 
dois providing oll that's needed to make 
the bedroom serve os a second living room 
when your pad’s thrown open for ¢ party. 
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PSYCHOLOGY OF SLEEP (continued frum page 64) 


1 had thought what a pity it was that I could not see Ella 
the next day because of the lecture. I had then dreamed 
that Jacob Minor had died, that I need not go to the uni- 
versity, and could meet the beloved girl. The dream had 
transformed a secret wish into reality, presenting a fantasied 
possibility as actual. It seemed that J wished my professor 
dead in order to see Ella. No guilty conscience accom- 
panied this thought (the dream was ruthless, reckless and 
remorseless). As 1 wondered about this aspect of my dream, 
I remembered having read in Freud’s book that the dream 
treats the idea of death as children do, simply as absence, 
without the finality adults associate with it. Freud, in fact, 
mentioned that a little boy once said, “I know that grand- 
father died. But why does he not come to dinner?” 

The unsigned telegram of the dream was taken from the 
memory of the fact that Ella had telegraphed me the week 
before. The dream had, as is often the case, condensed ele- 
ments of reality and fantasy into one entity; the news came 
from Ella, but in contrast with the real message it was good 
news. The dream-telegram undid, so to speak, the previous 
telegram: now she was telling me J should come. The dream 
telegram not only showed that haste was necessary, but 
the tone of it, the request that I come, “immediately,” sig- 
nified also the impatience with which she awaited me. 

A few days later, 1 realized that Jacob Minor and Ella's 
father had some personal characteristics and mannerisms in 
common. The dream finally emerged in depth-dimensio: 
I also wished this father-representative figure, who stood in 
my way, dead, In the dream Ella conveyed to me that her 
father had died. All obstacles were removed. We would now 
be able to see each other regularly, as we wished. 

It would lead us too far astray here to follow the path of 
the dream interpretation back into my childhood, However, 
the inmediate insight 1 had gained in understanding this 
dren opened, for me, the door that had been kept closed 
through the narrow-sminded prejudices of psychiatry and 
psychology of that day, I read The Interpretation of Dreams 
again, and then everything that Freud had published. One 
year later 1 stood, for the first time, in his consultation room. 

1 later attended his lectures, and still remember how he 
approached a much discussed problem: that the dream, at 
its core, presents a wish fulfillment. He also spoke of the 
physiological and psychological conditions of sleep and 
familiarized his audience with his theory that dreams have 
the important function of guarding sleep, postponing 
awakening. He showed us how internal and external stimuli 
are interwoven and used by the emotional factors responsi- 
ble for the formation of the picture which we see on that 
private stage of the night. A sleeping baby who experiences 
hunger does not immediately awaken; it moves its mouth 
as if sucking, though still asleep. It hallucinates that it is 
drinking and only begins to cry when the physical fact of 
non-satisfaction finally forces it awake, 

It is similar with our other needs, A Hungarian magazine 
once published a series of cartoons about a governess who 
had to take care of a little boy. The child, who wanted to 
empty his bladder, tried in vain to awaken the woman, who 
usually helped him. The first picture showed that she 
dreamed that she was already helping the little boy: she was 
holding the child as he urinated. The next picture depicted 
his urine grown to the size of a brook; then it swelled into 
a river on which canoes were floating, then into a sea, and 
so on. Finally the shouts of the child became so urgent that 
the governess awakened. Her dream had prolonged her sleep 
as long as possible. 

This function of guarding sleep is accomplished by 
dreams despite physical discomfort. Freud told us a dream 
of his own, dreamed when he had a sore spot on his but- 
tocks. In the dream he saw himself horseback riding. 












Dreams generally have their origin in impressions, im- 
pulses and thoughts occurring on the day before they are 
dreamed. In dream interpretation, the knowledge of those 
day-remnants is frequently helpful. Here is an example 
from my psychoanalytic practice: a patient reported that 
in his dream he entered a barber shop. The barber, a funny- 
looking, small man, greeted him cordially and shook his 
hand. The patient felt happy about the friendliness of the 
fellow. The day remnant; the patient had seen a movie, 
The Great Dictator, the evening before the dream. In that 
picture Charlie Chaplin played the part of a comical barber. 
Before falling asleep that night the patient had thought 
how rewarding it would be to meet Chaplin. 

Dreams are always concerned with the person of the 
sleeper, with what he does or what happens to him. His 
person is sometimes disguised, but he is always in the center 
of the plot. The late Ernest Jones, Freud's biographer, told 
us in the early days of the psychoanalytic movement that 
lady, present at a lecture of his in London, strongly objected 
to the statement that our dreams are self-centered, an insight 
common to all psychoanalysts. ‘The lady asserted that her 
dreams were always “altruistic,” Jones pointed out that the 
“personal” character of dreams had been recognized by all 
psychiatrists who interpreted them. He told her that when 
one makes an experiment—holding a person underwater 
in the Thames River for 20 minutes and seeing that the 
person has drowned —one is not obliged to repeat the ex- 
periment in all the rivers of the world, 

In keeping with this personal quality of our dreams, 
people to whom we are indifferent rarely appear in them. 
1 heard a charming story during my recent stay in Vienna: 
two sisters, Gertrude, six years old, and Monica, four years 
old, usually cell each other their dreams. In Gertrude’s 
dreams little Monica always plays a role, while the sister 
never appears in Monica's dreams. On hearing of this from 
her sister, Gertrude indignantly declared, “What? You do 
not dream of me at all? Then I will nor dream of you either.” 

‘The dynamics of the dream, the demonstration of the 
mechanisms of distortion, condensation, displacement and 
others which operate to form the dream and make its mean- 
ing unrecognizable to us after we awake, are complex, 
Psychoanalysis differentiates between the manifest dream 
content and its latent thoughts, and provides the psycholo- 
gist with a method for deciphering the remembered dream, 
thereby penetrating its surface. 

A few peculiarities of dream-thinking have to be men- 
tioned in order to make the psychoanalytic interpretation 
understandable, The dream returns in its manifestations to 
the phase of infantile thoughts and does not hesitate to form 
puns and to use metaphorical expressions literally. This 
was already known to the dream-interpreters of antiquity. 
When Alexander the Great beleaguered the city of Tyre in 
982 n.c. he had a dream in which he saw a satyr who teased 
him and tied to escape from him, but who finally let him- 
self be caught. The dream interpreters whom the Macedo- 
nian king consulted explained the meaning of the dream: 
Tyre is yours (in Greek, Tyre = Tyros and satyr = satyros). 

‘Let me compare this example with a dream I had to inter- 
pret not long ago. A woman patient dreamed: There was a 
bird. It was quite wet. I kissed it. The dream was particularly 
puzzling, since no helpful thoughtassociations of the 
dreamer opened an avenue to its interpretation. Nothing 
connected with the dream’s content occurred to the patient. 
We decided to halt the discussion of the dream and to at- 
tempt its interpretation another time, The patient then 
told me other things; she gave me, for instance, an amusing 
description of a party she and her lover had attended the 
evening before. The man had become inyolved in a dis- 
cussion during which some silly opinions had been ex- 
pressed. Her lover had said some things which, in the lady's 
opinion, were quite mistaken, (continued on page 106) 
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OTHER TIMES 
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ROYAL ENGLISH GOTHIC, léth Century 


LOUIS PHILIPPE VICTORIAN, mid-I9th Century 





MARIE ANTOINETTE FRENCH, 
late-l8th Century 
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Reversible clive Arnel and rayonkimono- 
style robe. Solid with block piping on 
one side, nect print with solid color 
details on reverse, by Roytex, $18.95. 
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the Oriental Robe 


an elegantly urban dressing 


gown with a far-eastern flavor 


attire 
By ROBERT L. GREEN 


ONCE YOU ARISE, you'll want to don 
the very finest in lounging attire, 
and we can recommend nothing 
more highly than the Orientally-in- 
fluenced robe. 

The kimono-style robe is a versa- 
tile one. It is a loose wrap-around 
that fits easily over whatever you 
might be wearing (or not wearing) 
at the time. Slightly shorter in length 
and narrower in sleeve than its Nip- 
ponese counterpart, it serves a variety 
of functions admirably, even as a 
host coat when serving sukiyaki a 
deux or for the crowd. In add: A 
the loose cut allows for built-in air 
conditioning, which is important in 
well-heated American homes. 

Fabrics range from cotton to cash- 
mere, with everything from synthet- 
ics to pure silk included. Colors 
cross the spectrum from deep blacks 
to hot reds, in spaced figures, solids, 
Paisleys, over-all patterns and stripes. 





Mikado, a fully washable unlined kimano- 
style cotton robe. Cuploni gold Paisley 
pottern, black binding. Twa large slash 
waist pockets, by J. M. Wise, $17.95. 
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PHYSIOLOGY OF SLEEP (continued from page 65) 


emergencies — for example, avoiding  smashup on the high- 
way —draw on our fullest powers of concentration, The 
danger may be over in a few seconds, but during that period 
the brain and nervous system attain a state of alertness so 
intense and so vivid that the experience may leaye us 
exhausted, 

All irrelevent detail is ignored and every important detail 
comes into sharp focus when survival is endangered. At other 
times, the brain tends to take it easy. One psychologist has 
estimated that on the average we are fully alert for no more 
than a minute or two out of every hour. The rest of the 
time we go about in almost a trance, functioning as high- 
grade robots or semi-robots. The brain does as much as pos- 
sible automatically and our awareness leyel is fairly low 
during routine everyday activities. This is the state generally 
referred to as “being awake." 

The general leyel of activity starts falling toward the end 
of the day. The brain has been so busy receiving, analyzing 
and transmitting signals that it usually starts to falter. It 
behaves something like an overworked motor which sput- 
ters and misfires in protest. During the evening you may 
have episodes of microsleep, brief lapses or blackouts of 
consciousness which you do not notice. They last for only 
a second or so and come at a rate of perhaps one every 10 
or 15 minutes. Also, the lapses become longer and more 
frequent the longer you stay awake. 

Microsleep is a telltale sign of changes among certain 
cells in an important region of the brain, the brainstem or 
bulging extension of the spinal cord into the skull. This 
white cable, which is about four to five inches long and as 
thick as your thumb, includes a diffuse network of inter 
tangled nerve fibers which may function as a wakefulness or 
alerting center. It is a Grand Central Station of the nervous 
system, a meeting place for signals representing sensations 
from all parts of the body. Many of the signals normally 
continue to travel upward along ascending nerve pathways 
to the brain’s highest center, the cortex—and as long as 
they keep coming in full force we are awake. 

But here’s what happens when you begin dozing off. 
‘Things quiet down in the wakefulness center. The number 
of nerye impulses from brainstem to cortex becomes smaller 
and smaller. Research using brain-wave machines, which 
provide charts of the activity of groups of nerve cells, indi- 
cates that there are various stages in falling asleep. The 
first stage occurs as soon as you turn in for the night, close 
your eyes, and relax without thinking about anything in 
particular, At this point the automatic pen of the machine 
writes a rippling “signature” on moving chart paper, brain 
waves produced at a rate of about 10 a second. 

‘The pattern soon changes from smooth continuous rip- 
ples to brain waves which come in bursts. Now your mind 
is wandering; you are beginning to drift off and dream. 
Later there is another characteristic change in the record. 
As the bursts become fewer and farther between, they are 
replaced by large waves which rise and fall like ocean swells 
and appear at a rate of two or three a second. These “slow 
rollers” mark the arrival of deep dreamless sleep which, 
short of seyere coma or death itself, represents the closest 
‘we can come to escaping from the pressures of the outside 
world. 

Of course, the escape is not complete. Even in deepest 
sleep we cannot shut ourselves off entirely. Discomfort is 
always with us, and the body protests after staying too long 
in one position. Stiff muscles send nagging signals to the 
brain unti] we assume new horizontal postures. There is no 
such thing as sleeping like a log. Even relatively inactive 
sleepers shift an average of about three times an hour; rest- 
less sleepers shift seven to eight times an hour. For reasons as 
yet undetermined we change positions more frequently dur- 
ing the second half of the night, and more frequently in the 


fall than in the spring. 

Incidentally, the brain knows exactly where we are at all 
times—and confines our unconscious movements in bed 
accordingly. A person who is accustomed to an oversized 
bed may switch to a narrow Army cot, but the odds are that 
he won't fall off. A traditional way of sleeping in Japan 
involves the use of a tiny wooden pillow, a kind of raised 
platform originally designed to prevent elaborate hairdos 
from becoming messed. But sleepers manage to go through 
night after night of tossing and turning, and still keep 
their heads on the pillow. 

The sleeping brain also maintains communications with 
the outside world. Some nerve channels always remain clear 
for messages of special significance. Some gates always re- 
main open. For example, you may be able to sleep soundly 
through thunderstorms, the neighbors’ late parties, or the 
clanking of trolley cars. But the sound of your name whis- 
pered softly will be enough to rouse you. Similarly, a mother 
will waken promptly when her baby cries from the next 
room, although she ignores louder noises closer to her ears. 

Among current problems concerning sleep, or lack of it, 
the most widely discussed is insomnia which has been called 
a typically American ailment, and with good reason. In- 
somnia may be a symptom of a wide variety of physical dis- 
orders ranging from indigestion and bad tonsils to diabetes 
and heart trouble. But in more than 90 percent of all cases 
the cause is mental. Emotional tension is a notorious enemy 
of sleep —and the job of keeping up with, or getting ahead 
of, the Joneses is calculated to keep tensions at a high pitch. 

Excitement, persistent worry and mulling over problems 
keeps the cortex buzzing with nerve signals. Controlling this 
hubbub is largely a matter of psychology and individual 
taste rather than set rules based on medical fact. For exam- 
ple, considerable nonsense has been written about the bene- 
fits of "scientifically" designed mattresses and innersprings, 
and Dr. Kleitman reminds us that “a large portion of man- 
kind sleep . .. on the ground, sometimes on mats, somie- 
times on the bare floor or soil.” But logic has little to do 
with the case. If a particular mattress suits you best, use it 
and it will help put your cortex at rest. Some people find 
that a nightcap helps them doze off. Others swear by a glass 
of milk (hot or cold —there are two schools of thought on 
this procedure), an hour of relaxed reading, a light snack, 
a large meal, or no food at all. The routine that secms 
suited to you is the routine to follow. 

As far as barbiturates and other sleep-inducing drugs are 
concerned, it is generally agreed that small doses can be taken 
safely —assumming that your doctor knows about it, and 
approves. All so-called hypnotic drugs act on the nerve cells 
of centers involved in sleep. A normal cell “fires,” or trans- 
mits signals, only if it is affected by a stimulus of a certain 
strength, A barbiturate makes cells more resistant to such 
firing, It raises their threshold so that they will respond only 
to stimuli of greater-than-average strength. Thus, the cells 
of a drugged cortex react sluggishly and nervous activity 
slows down sufficiently to bring on sleep. 

But immoderate use can cause dangerous upsets in the 
workings of nerve cells, They begin to tolerate drugs so that 
doses have reduced effects, The result is a vicious proc- 
ess of larger and larger doses which may lead to aggra- 
yated insomnia, nervous breakdown, and even addiction. 
Extreme overdoses, a common method of commitung sui- 
cide, cause death by knocking out centers which regulate 
breathing and blood circulation. Alcohol, by the way, re- 
sembles hypnotic drugs in that it also raises the threshold of 
nerve cells in the cortex. At first we may feel stimulated be- 
cause lower centers are released from cortical control. Later 
alcohol may produce a soporific effect, however, which is 
one reason why doctors advise their patients riot to take 
sleeping pills after an evening of (continued on page 108) 
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2 October 
TO; THE STAFF OF "DAYTIME" 

The staff of Daytime is complete and, 
as producer, I think it is an exceptional 
one, Although I have not had time to 
speak with each of you personally, I 
am looking forward to working with 
you on the Daytime team. We have five 
weeks to get this show ready for air. 
Top management has given me a free 
hand and I assure you I have their 100% 
backing so let me begin by summarizing 
my objectives. (1) In “Mitch” Morgan 
we haye one of the brightest stars of 
the future in television. Daytime should 
have the same atmosphere “Mitch” had 
on his local show in Philadelphia, ex- 
cept, of course, this will be geared for 
a network audience. (2) Daytime will be 
a casual, relaxed, easygoing show. (8) 
Daytime will provide both information 
and entertainment to the women of 
America during the morning hours. This 
is not just a show —it is a “service.” By 
the first of the year, "Did you see it on 
Daytime?" should be the first question 
the housewife asks when she stops to 
visit with friends and neighbors. (4) 
Daytime will not be just another tele- 
vision show. We don’t want the same 
guests viewers can see on the ordinary 
program. We want bright, fresh young 
talent and new ideas. There will be a 
meeting in my office at 10 A.M. tomorrow. 


7 October 
10; ED MARTIN, FEATURE EDITOR 

While 1 appreciate the ideas you have 
been turning in, there may have been a 
slight misunderstanding about what T 
said in our Wednesday meeting about 
current issues on Daytime. Let me make 
it clear. While we want “Mitch” to talk 
about current events and discuss con- 
troversial issues as he did when Ed 
Hunter was producing his local show, we 
do not want to lose a large segment of 
our audience by offending them. We 
will occasionally want “Mitch” to dis- 
cuss controyersial issues but those issues 
should be limited to areas in which dis- 
agreement is not too widespread. I know 
that you were “Mitch's” Feature Editor 
in Philly but remember you can do 
things in Philly you can’t do here. 


10 October 
TO: JACK BLAKE, FRED RONINSON, ASSOC, 
PRODUCERS 





Our first week of rehearsal has been 
fairly satisfactory; however, 1 think 
our interviews are running too long. 
When you are dealing with network 
time, every interview must tell a story. 
There should be a beginning, a middle 
and an end. The aimless conversations 
that characterized the interviews on 
“Mitch's” old local show may have had 
a certain amount of charm but they are 
too time-consuming for Daytime. In or- 
der to give Mitch” the time he needs to 
fully develop a guest's personality, we 
must allow him two and a half minutes 
at the very minimum, Often I anticipate 
an interview will run as long as four 
minutes but anything beyond that is 
pure fat. Because of our relaxed, semi- 
ad-lib format where the guest does not 
actually memorize his answers, "Mitch" 
should have a couple of extra questions 
prepared in case of emergency. There 
are a couple of, stand-by questions that 
will always bring out good answers and 
“Mitch” should have them on cards 
where he can reach them in his desk. 
For example, “How do you feel about 
Elvis Presley?" is one. Perhaps you fel- 
lows could come up with a couple of 
more good ones. A question like that 
will provide “Mitch” with the insurance 
he needs to cover if the show is running 
15 or 20 seconds short. 





15 October 
TO: JACK BLAKE, FRED ROBINSON, ASSOC. 
PRODUCERS 

The run-through yesterday for our 
first show had some rough aspects that 
will have to be ironed out before air. I 
talked with "Mitch" right after the re- 
hearsal and 1 think I've convinced him 
that he can't do this show without a 
script. Naturally, after four years with 
Ed Hutter, his producer in Philly, 
“Mitch” finds my tactics a little different 
but 1 am confident he'll come around to 
my way of thinking alter a touch of net- 


a television producer 
memos himself 
into big trouble 
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work experience. 


20 October 
TO: WRITERS JACKSON, FULTON, HANDLEY, 
STONE 

With less than three weeks until air, I 
still am not satisfied with the script for 
the opening show. By now we should be 
scripted through the first two weeks. I 
do not have time to go over it with you 
word for word but there is a lot of re- 
writing ta be done. Specifically I think 
you should inject more humor into it. I 
know some of you were with “Mitch” 
in Philadelphia but what may have been 
great in Philly just won't work here. 

One thing I'd like to point out is you 
haven't given enough of a build-up to 
our feature spots. When you have a 
big-name guest like Hymie Davis, don't 
try to hide it! Ac the very beginning of 
the show we have got to billboard our 
biggest attractions. “Mitch” must tell our 
audience what they can look forward to. 
At every opportunity he must tell them 
what they are about to see. During the 
spot he should remind them of what they 
are seeing, and following a spot he 
should tell them what they have just 
seen. At the end of a show he should 
billboard tomorrow's show and the high- 
lights of the shows for the rest of the 
week. In addition, at the sign-off, the 
script should provide “Mitch” with a 
brief roundup of what we have had on 
that day's show. If people who tuned in 
late hear that they have just missed 
Hymie Davis, they are going to tune in 
earlier next time. 


24 October 
TO: WRITERS JACKSON, FULTON, HANDLEY, 
STONE 

I have carefully checked the scripts 
you have turned in for the shows 
through November 17. On the whole 
they are satisfactory. On page 41 of the 
script for Friday, November 9, I note 
that you haye “Mitch” saying, “Well. 
that about winds things up for today. 
L hope you've enjoyed having us as much 
as we've enjoyed coming into your living 
rooms. I hope you'll join us again to- 
morrow when Daytime will bring you 
news, weather, singing star ‘Sunny’ Gale 
and the bright new comedian, Lenny 
Hall. That's all for now—so long.” 
Because this is Friday this should be 
changed to read “I hope you'll join us 
again Monday when Daytime brings 
you news, weather, singing star ‘Sunny’ 
Gale and the bright new comedian, Len- 
ny Hall." Please see that this correction 
is made. 





26 October 
TO: JACK BLAKE, FRED ROBINSON, ASSOC. 
PRODUCERS 
In checking the script for November 
9, 1 notice the writers have had “Mitch” 
say, “Well, that about winds things up 


for today. I hope you've enjoyed having 
us as much as we've enjoyed coming into 
your living rooms. I hope you'll join 
us again tomorrow when Daytime will 
bring you news, weather, singing star 
‘Sunny’ Gale and the bright new come- 
dian, Lenny Hall. That's all for now— 
so long.” 

Because November 9 falls on a Friday, 
this paragraph should read, “I hope 
you'll join us again Monday when Day: 
time brings you news, weather, singing 
star ‘Sunny’ Gale and the bright new 
comedian, Lenny Hall.” I have brought 
this to the attention of the writers. Will 
you make certain the change is made. 


5 November 
TO: THE STAFF OF “DAYTIME” 
Tomorrow is an important day for all 
of us. I only wish I had time to thank 
you individually for your fine work 
these past weeks. Our first effort tomor- 
row will have an important influence on 
our ratings in the months to come and 
remember, this is the one the critics will 
be watching, so let's make it good. 


7 November 
To: THE STAFF OF “DAYTIME” 

There is an old saying in television: 
“If John Crosby likes a show, you're in 
trouble with it.” That is exactly how I 
feel. The critics completely missed what 
we are trying to do on Daytime, al- 
though I would be the first to admit we 
do not have a perfect show. However, if 
only the perfect shows and shows the 
critics raved about stayed on the air, 
there wouldn't be much to see on tele- 
vision. Let's remember this isn’t a show 
for the critics. I think I have a little 
better idea of what the public wants than 
they do and that's what we're going to 
give them. Let the critics watch Omni- 
bus. 

As I said to “Dick” Goodman, our vice 
president in charge of network programs 
after the show, “At least we've got them 
talking about Daytime, and that’s half 
the battle, ‘Dick.’” 


15 November 
TO: DICK GOODMAN, VICE PRESIDENT NET 
WORK PROGRAMS 

I heartily agree with your memo re- 
garding the shows the past few days. 
Perhaps we could strengthen our posi- 
tion with some changes in the writing 
staff. The boys “Mitch” brought with 
him from Philly are finding it tough 
breaking in here and although I hate to 
let them go I think it would be best for 
all concerned. As for your comments on 
our set, I am in complete agreement 
and will take immediate steps to im- 
prove it. 


15 November 
TO: LARRY ELLIS, SET DESIGNER 
From the first time I saw the com- 


pleted set for Daytime J have been dis- 
satisfied. I haven't had time to give it 
my attention but I feel now that you and 
I should sit down together and ty to 
work out a background far “Mitch” that 
gives our viewers a sense of being "some- 
where" instead of “nowhere.” As one 
of the most experienced set designers in 
television, I know you can come up with 
something better than what we now 
have. The present set is in great part 
responsible for the “nervous” feeling the 
program has and it must be corrected. 


20 November 
TO: ED MARTIN, FEATURE EDITOR 

As producer of Daytime I cannot pos- 
sibly attend to every detail. When I 
give you a list of suggested guests I in- 
tend that you should check their desir- 
ability and not just book them blindly. 
I don't care how you worked with Ed 
Hutter in Philly. I have been informed 
that both Sumner Lockewell, author of 
Devil Take the Hindmost, and Miss Cot- 
ton Twill of 1958, as well as the Pretzel 
Baking Champion from Scranton, Pa., 
were all guests on our competition 
several days before we had them. 1 don’t 
want to hear of this happening again. 


24 November 
TO: JACK BLAKE, FRED ROBINSON, ASSOC. 
PRODUCERS 

I don’t have as much time as I'd like 
to work on the creative side of this show 
but here’s an idea that came to me about 
three A.M. this morning. If you think it 
has merit I'd like to have it worked into 
the show this week. The idea is for 
“Mitch,” in his casual, easygoing man- 
ner, to say something like this: "I sit 
here every day telling you all about my- 
self. Why don't you folks write in and 
tell me about yourselves. I'd like to hear. 
Better yet, send me a picture of your- 
self and I'll show it right here on tele- 
vision.” The writer in me still comes 
out sometimes. I think it will work. 
Every single person who sends in his or 
her picture will be looking at Daytime 
very carefully to see his or her picture. 
They will certainly tell friends and rela- 
tives who will watch for it, too. This is 
the sort of hook that could be very useful 
to Sales. 


25 November 
TO: JACK BLAKE, FRED ROBINSON, ASSOC. 

PRODUCERS 
A propos my memo on the idea for 
asking people to send in their pictures, 
Al Grider in Legal advised me that to 
avoid trouble in the event we don’t get 
around to showing all the pictures that 
come in, we should be very careful with 
the wording. He advised this text: "I sit 
here every day telling you folks about 
myself. Why don’t you folks write and 
tell me about yourselves. Better yet. 
(concluded on page 91) 
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food By THOMAS MARIO 


WiteN aLice, in Wonderland, requests a 
song of the Mock ‘Turtle, that personage 
chooses to sing of "Beautiful soup! Who 
cares for fish,/Game, or any other dish? 
Soup of the evening, beautiful soup!" 

There is a large body of men — we're 
right in there—who share the Mock 
Turtle’s enthusiasm. For what is as fine 
on a cold November day as a big bowl 
of piping hot minestrone, fortified with 
pasta and yegetables, fragrant with the 
pungent aroma of freshly grated romano 
cheese? Don't bother to answer that. 

Pity the poor soul who has not yet 
discovered soup: he is always searching 
for hors d'oeuvres, entrees, savories and 
Escoffier-knows-what-¢lse to reassure his 
appetite. But your true soupman—ahl 
Let his nostrils tell him that an oyer- 
size pot of shrimp gumbo soup is sim- 
mering in the panuy, and he will be 
bothered by no other fiddle-faddle. (For 
a moment or two he may stray from the 
paths of righteousness, toying with the 
idea of ripe stilton cheese, or consicer- 
ing a thin slice of Smithfield ham, but 
his stream of hungriness will inevitably 
retum to the shrimp-laden broth, rich 
with rice and okra.) 

These days, every soupmaker must be 
prepared to defend his art against the 
challenge of thousands of canned, 
jarred, frozen and dehydrated soups 
that are stacked on shelves everywhere. 
The average man, in his kitchenless 
kitchen, is not likely to turn out such 
exotica as kangaroo soup or cream of 
snail soup with curry, but these, and 
others equally out of the ordinary, are 
now obtainable in gourmet shops. And 








even the proudest chef potager will 
probably concede that several brands of 
cream of tomato soup us well as some 
of the canned clear soups like beef 
bouillon or clam madrilene couldn't 
easily be improved upon. But for some 
reason those soups which are neither 
cream soups nor clear bouillons, like 
Philadelphia pepper pot or mulliga- 
tawny or petite marmite—the main: 
dish soups —don‘t seem to take kindly 
to the can; and itso happens that these 
hearty soups are the very ones that turn 
out to be the real attractions at today's 
informal buffet tables. 

Beethoven once said, “Only the pure 
in heart can make a good soup.” 
Whether you're cardiacally pristine or 
not, though, you can become a compe: 
tent soupmaker. 

New cooks who are fuzzled by the 
term “stock” should learn that it's 
merely the liquid which is produced 
when a food is cooked in water. To 
oversimplify perhaps a bit, if you boiled 
a turnip, the cooking liquid would be 
turnip stock. When you steam clams 
open, the juice that squirts out of the 
shells, as well as the water used in steam- 
ing, become clam broth or clam stock. 
Fresh stock is automatically created 
every time you boil poultry or meat. 
Thus the stock for the most exquisite 
French soup, petite marmite, is the re- 
sult of boiling chicken and beef in the 
same pot, When you cook a smoked beef 
tongue, the cooking liquid may later be 
used for a rich puree of split peas or 
lentil soup. Not all boiled meats pro- 
duce @ useful stock, however. When you 


simmer corned beef, the stock that's 
left is not useful in soupmaking; it's 
too salty. 

All of the natural stocks such as those 
just described will usually be enhanced 
by the addition of a few bouillon cubes 
or packets of powdered instant bouil- 
lon. Concentrated bouillon, by the way, 
isn't just another new synthetic food, 
but a respected product that was in 
vogue in the early 1700s. In those days 
beef or veal stock was boiled down un- 
til it reached the consistency of a hard 
jelly. In America, hunters setting out on 
long trips munched on the hard cakes 
for sustenance on the road. When Cap- 
tain Cook made his voyage around the 
world in 1772, his galley was stocked 
with the same kind of indestructible 
soup, a specimen of which is on view 
today in the English Royal United Sery- 
ice Institution Museum. 

Instant stocks, however, do vary con- 
siderably in quality and strength, Some 
chicken cubes have a genuine chicken 
flavor; others are spurious, It's a good 
idea to experiment until you find a 
brand that suits you. Normally you need 
four instant cubes or packets of powder 
to each quart of water to produce a good 
stock. When you use all bouillon cubes 
anc water instead of a fresh stock, a few 
tablespoons of butter melted in the soup 
just before it’s served will provide a cer- 
tain meatlike mellowness, 

A tip for those who would become 
soup men supreme: never dump whole 
raw vegetables into a pot. First of all, 
keep a steady eye on your French knife, 

(continued on page 97) 
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AT THE OUTSET of his lifelong adventure 
in earning and spending, every young 
man should rid himself of the outmoded 
idea that there is something shameful 
abour going into debt, or remaining 
there. Increasingly these days you are 
greeted by invitations to enjoy all man- 
ner of goods and services right now and 
pay for them eventually, Succumb freely, 
without feelings of guilt, to these entice- 
ments: it is, in a very real sense, your 
duty to yourself and your country to get 
in there and owe your bit. 

‘The prosperity of our nation depends 
on a widespread recourse to charge ac 
counts, mortgages, bank loans, credit 
cards and other means of securing rma- 
terial things before the consumer can 
fully afford them. When you resist in- 
curring debts of this sort, you manifest 
an attitude which, if it spread, would 
aMict the country with joblessness and 
economic paralysis. And, for a young 
man on the way up, there is no greater 
stimulus to good work and fiscal ad- 
vancement than a solid backlog of ob- 
ligations for a new car, tasteful furnish- 
ings, fine dining and drinking, good 
clothes, books, stereo equipment, travel, 
favors for the ladies, and other necessi- 





ties to the daily enjoyment of life 
To make sure you are contributing 
your share toward bolstering the na- 
tional economy and are getting the 
maximum personal benefit from the 
spur of debt, you should incur new ob- 
ligations as if you were now earning 
about as much as you hope to be earn- 
ing next year. By dressing and living 
lke a man in an income bracket slightly 
above your own, your ambition and 
self-confidence will gain; you will con- 
vince your employer, and yourself, that 
you are worth that much more, and 
pretty soon you will be getting it. Such 
a mode of conduct is often censoriously, 
and inaccurately, called “living beyond 
your income.” Correctly, it should be re- 
garded as living in front of your income, 
an energizing and praiseworthy course, 
as we have seen, Only much later in life, 
when you can be fairly sure that no sub- 
stantial boosts in increment lie ahead, 
will you need to consider living in back 
of, or alongside, your income. 
Meanwhile, do not let your progress 
be blocked by the fear that, somewhere 
along the way, there will come a Day of 
Reckoning, when you will suddenly find 
(continued averlea{) 


keeping calm, cool and uncollected 


“But I can’t keep this up forever on just bread and wine!” 





PLAYBOY 


yoursel coulronted with a Jarge nun 
ber of overdue debts that must be paid 
off at once, This contingency can be 
guarded against by building the foun 
dations of your indebtedness carefully 
and with forethought. 

1. Create a spectacular first impres 
sion. If you have committed no gross 
financial indiscretions that are on pub- 
lic record, and have been paying your 
bills prompuy and in cash, you will 
encounter at once one of the strange 
facts of living in debt: having no credit 
references or credit rating, you will 
be regarded with suspicion and as a 
poor credit risk, To surmount this ini- 
tial barrier it is wise, by whatever exer- 
tions are required, to gain the confidence 
of a leading store in your community 
Buy something on the installment plan, 
make the first two monthly payments on 
the yery same days that you receive the 
notices, and in the third month pay the 
outstanding balance in full. The news 
of this unheard-of behavior will spread 
like a grass fire to the credit depart- 
ments of the other stores in town, and 
soon you will receive from all quar- 
ters letters beginning: “As you haye 
been most favorably recommended to 
us, We inyite you to open a charge ac- 
count.” 

‘This will enable you to broaden your 
credit base with almost no direct effort, 
and you should accept these invitations 
from a far greater number of firms than 
you plan to patronize, to more than 
a nominal extent, in the near future, 
Open an account with every department 
and specialty store that stocks any mer- 
chandise you might one day want to 
acquire, Do not use these accounts at 
all for the first few months, and for 
seyeral months thereafter use them so 
sparingly that you can pay the bills 
within a few days of recei them. 
Follow the same procedure with install- 
ment purchases, limiting them to inex- 
pensive items that you could just as 
easily buy for cash. 

By exercising restraint during your 
first year of using credit you establish 
a rating that will stand up staunchly 
under later strains. Each of the many 
firms you carry accounts with will come 
to regard you as an old and trustworthy 
customer, though your file shows only 
minimal transactions or even none at 
all. (An inactive account seldom attracts 
the unfavorable attention of credit men.) 
Your established creditors will provide 
glowing testimonials to your probity 
when you give them as references in 
making applications for accounts else- 
where. When, later, you run up bills 
that are a trifle beyond your immediate 
ability to pay, they will treat you to the 
most respectful collection letters in their 
battery and will be most reluctant to 
deny you continued credit. If one or two 
should do s0, you will still —despite 











what sthatust credit men or bill collec 
tors may tell you—be able to use all 
those other accounts dhat you haye not 
yet overtaxed. 

2 Now lay the groundwork for 4 
certain individuality and unpredictabil- 
ity in your payment procedure, First 
inonth, in several of your most active 
accounts, be two weeks late; next month, 
prompt. Third month, six weeks late 
When you answer their “friendly re- 
ininder," pay only half of what is due. 
Three days later, before they can pro- 
test, pay the balance. In this fashion, 
and with whateyer variations occur to 
you, you will establish @ reputation as 
an original and irregular payer, but a 
sound man nevertheless, and one whose 
failure to meet the due date should not 
be viewed with alarm. This will give you 
many times the financial mobility that 
you had before. 

3. The best firms make the best credi- 
tors, The successful debtor cannot afford 
to be, and seldom has the temperament 
of, a bargain-hunter. Not for him the 
jostling crowds, the rude sales persons, 
the inaccessible low-rent areas, the 
shoddy or “distressed” goods of the cut- 
rate cash-and-carry shops, He knows that 
quality merchandise is worth what it 
costs — or will cost, when he gets around 
to paying for it, He knows, too, that the 
better class of tradesmen are accustomed 
to dealing with wealthy and discriminat- 
ing patrons, who would take umbrage 
at any unseemly pressure for the settle- 
ment of their bills. You need not, of 
course, be yery prosperous in order to 
carry accounts in the posh shops; you 
will look it and feel it, thanks to the 
habiliments and provisions you secure 
from them, and you will benefit from 
their kid-glove weatment of charge cus- 
tomers—who are often, indeed, the 
only ones they will deign to wait on. 

4. Stagger your purchases, and your 
creditors, Do your best to space your 
charges so that your bills will fall due, 
and overdue, in a fairly orderly progres- 
sion, Establish an easy periodic rhythm: 
a good pair of shoes from one shop one 
month, a half-dozen shorts from another 
the next, a suit at still another a month 
later, and so on. Don't let your current 
girl settle on a certain restaurant as “our 
place”: keep her, and your dining tabs, 
on the moye. 

Thus you will cut down the likelihood 
that two or more of your creditors will 
be pressing for settlement with equal 
urgency at any one time. You will not 
be able to eliminate the possibility en- 
tirely, however, because of the varia- 
tions in the behavior patterns of credi- 
tors. As you go along, you will find that 
some bills—large or small, recent or an- 
cient—tend to become much more 
pressing than others, and will need to 
be placed in your portfolio of priority 
obligations. 











6. Be courteous to your ceditors 
Caedit managers put a great deal of 
thought into selecting, from a whole 
shelf of manuals and “streamlined let- 
ters,” 4 certain series to mail to cus 
tomers as they enter the various phases 
of delinquency. To be sure, even the 
best of collection letters is apt to strike 
the recipient as monotonous in theme; 
but the courtesy of an answer will bear 
rich dividends, 

Inevitably, such a series begins with 
a Friendly Reminder, often suggesting 
that an oversight on your part is the 
full explanation of your failure to pay. 
There then follows a letter, firm but 
not unfriendly, pointing out your obli- 
gation to pay. If this is unavailing —as 
in your case it should be—you will re- 
ceive expressions of baffiement and sor 
row your continued failure to 
remit, First comes a sequence of Appeal 
Letters, in which assaults will be made 
on your Beuer Nature. The usual pro- 
gression is petitions to: a) sympathy with 
the store’s unhappy plight, with not only 
yours but hundreds of other accounts 
outstanding; b) your self-respect; c) your 
sense of fair play; d) your honor; ¢) your 
selfinterest. You must bear in mind, 
during this cleverly calculated cam- 
paign, that the creditor is not for one 
instant concerned about your moral wel- 
fare or the state of your reputation: he 
is merely pushing various buttons, in the 
hope that one of them may cause you to 
eject some money, You should, of course, 
remain impervious to these spurious en- 
treaties, paying only when it suits your 
convenience to do so. 

Next comes a series of Demand Let- 
ters, in which the tone is minatory and 
unfriendly: a) a letter signed by the 
president of the company himself; b) 
a threat to collect by draft on your 
bank; c) a letter purporting to come 
from the local merchants’ association, 
threatening to blacklist you in every 
store in town—a_ particularly sneaky 
maneuver, since in reality such an as 
sociation may not even exist; d) and 
finally, notice that the account will be 
turned oyer to an attorney or a profes- 
sional bill collector, who will apply a 
series of Final Notices and Threats of 
Legal Prosecution, Attachment of Earn- 
ings and Assets, Social Ostracism, etc. 

Despite this disingenuous behavior of 
your creditor's, every letter deserves an 
answer, which should be suited to the 
tone of the individual collection notice. 
The phrase “perhaps you have over- 
looked," for instance, appears repeat- 
edly in references to unpaid balances. 
When this occurs, open your reply with 
the phrase "Kindly excuse my haying 
overlooked.” Another frequent plaint is 
“We cannot understand why we have not 
[received your payment] [heard from 
you)." Begin your answer “The reason 

(continued on page 88) 
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oh, Mr. and Mrs. Cummings ...” 


NCE UPON A TIME there was a young 
wreat. One day he saw the fairest of the 
fair enter 4 house with her husband, who 
wore a long and wicked scimitar at his 
side. IL took small inquiry to learn that 
the husband was a merchant of cloth 
and that he was the most jealous and 
the most dangerous man to be found 
anywhere. It looked as though there 
would be no chance for the young man 
to meet the lady, and so he sent-a go- 
between, an ancient h who yowed 
that if it were at all possible, she would 
gain the goal hé had set, no matter how 
dificult it appeared to be. When she 
returned to report failure, the young 
man decided that he must take matters 
into his own hands. 

"J shall go to the shop of the hus 
band,” he told her, “There I shall ma 
purchase of « piece of the finest linen 
You will take the linen and burn some 
holes in it and gain access to the house 
of this merchant, Say you have some 
thing to sell, you want to tke i 
washing, say anyching, but get into the 
house.” 
he old woman agreed, sayin; 
for what purpose? 
For this purpose,” said the young 
*Manage to drop the cloth you 
ve buried in a place in which the 
nd will find it” 

The young man bought the piece of 
linen, haggling over the price to ma 
sure the merchant would rev 
and him, Then the old woman entered 
the merchant's house on the pretext of 
selling jewelry and hid the burned cloth 
under the ottoman as the om 
chant’s fayorite seat. When he came 
home from work, the merchant picked 
up the ottoman to place it next to the 
window and he s id recognized the 
piece of linen, It was the same he had 
sokl to the young man. Without a word 
nation he went straight to. his 
struck her in the face and kicked 
Cou” he cried. “Go where you 
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wile covered her head and went 
to the house of her parents. At home 
erchant chewed his heard and plot- 
ted vengeance. While the merchant plot- 
ted, the young man sent the go-betwe 
to the house of the wile’s parents. “Why 
has your husband beaten you and sent 
you away?” asked the old woman. 

“I don't know," replied the wile sadly. 

"Well," said the go-between, “I be- 
lieve thac T do. Somebody has put a 
Curse on you and unless you get it re- 
moved, you'll never see your husband's 
house again. Now 1 know a young man 
who cin remove spells, for he is very 
lewrned. Let me take you to my house 
fo meet this man, He will show you how 
to find happiness again.” 

The woman agreed and she met the 
young man at the old woman's house. 





























What he taught her there was a great 
pleasure to learn, for it was a lesson her 
husband had never so well imparted. 
But even this lesson, she realized, could 
hardly bring her again into her own 
house, “Therefore,” she told her pleas- 
ant young teacher, “you must remove 
the spell and cause my husband to send 
for me.” 

“Would you promise me to continue 
the lessons?" he inquired. 

“L would so promise,” repl 

“Then,” ssid the teacher, 
days. On the third 1 guarante 
will be in your own dwelling. 

He quickly called the go-between and 
gave her the necessary orders. He told 
her that on the next day he would go 
to the merchant's shop and engs 
in conyersation. The old wonum was to 
pass by just then, to come 
to the young man when he beckoned to 
her, 

The next day the young man stopped 

at the door of the merchant's shop. and 
the merchant picked up his scimitar and 
came out to mect him. 
There is something 1 wanted to ask 
you,” he stid to the young man, all the 
while stroking the hilt of the scimitar. 
“Remember that piece of linen 1 sold 
you not long ago? What ever became 
of it?’ 

“I no longer have it,” said the young 
niin, looking nervously at the scimitar 
“But wait, here comes an old woman 
who may be able tw help. She owes me 
an explanation, and you may hear it” 
The young man called the old woman 
and asked her what she had done with 
the cloth he had given ber to fashion 
into a shirt 

She hung her head and sighed. “I hate 
to tell you,” she said at last “I took it 
to my house and placed it too close to 
the fire. When I saw it burned, J knew 
how angry you would be, 1 hid it in this 
good man’s house the day I went there 
to sell trinkets. Haye mercy, sir. and do 
not muke ine pay, for 1 am a poor old 
woman and Ginnot. 
Wait!” cried the merchant in sudden 
it “What this old woman sys 
pleases my ears so much that T will give 
you another cloth (o replace the one she 
burned.” So saying, he hurried into th 
shop and returned with an even langer 
piece. “Take your cloth, young mau, 

nd go your way in peace,” he said. Of 
the scimitar there was no sign. 

The merchant then hastened home 
and sent for his wile at the house of her 
parents and begged her to forgive him 
for doubting her and sending her 
and because she y 
him graciously. And ever therealter the 
merchant's fears were lulled, and his 
wile was able to continue her instruc 
tion without connubial surveillance. 

Translated by J. A. Gato 
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THEODORE BIKEL: 
wandering jew 


“SOU'VE HEARD OF WANDERING JEWS?” 
bulky Theodore Bikel asks his concert 
audiences; then he jabs a thumb at his 
‘own chest, and when the ripple of amuse- 
ment subsides he claws a sonorous chord 
from his guitar and, in a darkly resonant 
Voice, sings a series of Jewish soi 
learned in Israel, Hungary, Germ; 
Poland, Russia. Although he also sings 
other than Jewish songs (cight LPs of 
I kinds cut to date), Palestine-reared 
Bikel specializes in the exciting, flavor- 
ful, often poignant melodies of his p 
ple. “Through my songs 1 reaffirm my 
identity as Jew.” It’s the only label he 
proudly acknowledges. “I dislike 
1 am many things. I’m not a Folk 
[though he sings in 17 languages, has an 
enormous following in folk music circles, 
and his record sales surpass Burl Ives’), 
I'm not an Actor [though his gallery of 
stage and sereen roles runs the gamut 
from ages 25 to 85, through several 
natio s including a Deep South- 
erner, and his films include J Want to 
Live!, The Pride and the Passion, The 
Enemy Below, The African Queen, The 
Little Kidnappers and the recent r iS 
of the classic The Blue Angel], Vm not 
a World Traveler {though he’s seldom 
in one country for very long], I'm not a 
Restaurateur (though he’s haltowner of 
Hollywood's two most successful espresso 
houses, The Unicorn and Cosmo Alley].” 
Crowning his hydra-headed career, this 
month Bikel opens on Broadway oppo 
te Mary Martin in The Sound of Music 
(Rodgers and Hammerstein songs, Lind- 
say and Grouse script, Leland Hayward 
directing). Since Miss Martin's past 
leading men have included Yul Brynner, 





































































a new characterization to bis brimmin 
repertoire: that of romantic leading man. 
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JOE HYAMS: 


life among the savages 


WHAT MAKES A HOLLYWOOD COLUMNIST? 
Three academic degrees? A background 
in teaching? A rigid avoidance of cock 
tail partics? Choosing onc’s friends out 
side the movie industry? Hardly, And 
yet they have made one Hollywood col 
umnist, 36yearold Joc Hyams, whose 
literate daily colunmn for the New York 
Herald Tribune is globally syndicated 
in over a hundred papers. Hyams is re 
spected where other columnists are 
merely (eared. “It’s no use lying to him," 
Hollywooders admit. “Joe never settles 
for anything less than the trath.” At his 
rate of three interviews a day, Hyams 

















MORRIS LEVY: 
Jazz ts no joke 


THt WORLD'S MOST FAMOUS JA7Z SPOT 15 
Birdland, and the man who runs Bird- 
land is 32-year-old Morris Levy, called 
“Mosh” by friends and other one-sylla- 
ble names by cnemics. Also, he owns 
another jazz club called the Roundtable, 
ele of music publishing firms, and 
the zooming record company, Rouleue, 
which has cornered such top t 














ents as 











Count Basie and Joc Williams, Levy 
in childhood, a brawlir Manhattan 
street arab always bucki for sultan— 





baled his way up from shoeshine 
boy and parking-lot jockey. He fell in 
love with jazz not when he heard his first 


Charlie Parker record, but when a jazz 











session he helped stage in a struggling 
restaurant started making money. And 
yet he regards Birdland as a sacred tem- 





ple: "No novelty acts here. You don’t 
make a joke out of jazz in this joint.” Last 
nuary, Levy's older brother, Irving, w 
ally knifed at Birdland while mindin; 
the store, and the Browlway grapevine, 
as grapevines will, linked the death with 
rumors of Moish's dubious business con 
nections. \ 200-pound six-footer with a 
Satchmo voice, twice-divorced Levy is 
very big for skindiving, art and girls, 
with three bases of operation: a sump 
ous Gentral Park West apartment, a 
hunting lodge in upstate New York and 
1 home in Florida, He has just shelled 
out a half million dollars for « building 
on Broadway to house the complete Rou 
lee opera from recording to final 
pressing. The Levy syndrome, recently 
delineated by « crony, is nothing new 
“AML Moish wants is o be liked—but on 
his own terms.” The terms are often stiff, 
but—liked or loathed Morris Levy is onc 
of the most thrusting forces on Une juzz 
scene tod 
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estimates he's conducted at least 5000 so 
r. To do it, he travels extensively, 
swatting Kim Novak's bottom in Bey- 
erly Hills (“to show her [ was serious’) , 
taking notes in Ava Gardner's roaring 
Ferrari in Spain. and quizzing « nude 
Brigitte Bardot in’ France. Maysachu 
seus-born Hyams got his real suit in 
1951, when Hy Gardner hired hint ay a 
legman on the Trib. Within a year, Joe 
was assigned the Hollywood beat but got 
nowhere until x pal supplied him with 
1 private book of stars’ phone numbers 
He soon began firing back exclusive 
quotes, thus earning a byline, raises, 
and a reputation for quality. OF his own 
attitude and method, Hyams says: “I 
regard Hollywood as a primitive culture, 
and L examine its tribal customs and 
curious rites with scientific detachment." 
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Don’t pay a 
PENNY 


more than 


‘1699 - 
until you 


for any 


COMPARE and 
DISCOVER the 


aluminum 
engine’ 





for 1960 





Skoda has been building aluminum alloy engines for 
more than 20 years! This car delivered 40.83 mpg. 


in city traffic. (Official Test) 


* OHV; wet cylinder liners; 
carbon steel crankshaft balanced 
dynamically and statically; 
cam-driven forced feed 
Jubrication; 12-volt system. 


Aluminum engine, clutch and 
transmission housing « Tubular 
torsion-proof sports chassis. 
+ de Dion-type axles + Inde- 
pendent 4-wheel suspension 


$1699 (POE) for the sedan; $2122 (POE) for the convertible including dual carbure- 
tion, turn indicators, vinyleather interiors, other extras as standard equipment. 


Willy Witkin, inc. | importer-distributor 


2400 W. WASHINGTON BLYD., LOS ANGELES 18, CALIF. 
REFOBUC 1.8881 

SKopA dealerships available in these states: 

California, Oregon, Washington, Arizona, Ne~ 

vada, Utah, Idaho, and New Mexi 








0 DEBT 





(continued from page 52) 
you have not. . . .” Follow with a plausi- 
ble, but not too specific, explanation 
“circumstances beyond my control,” 
temporary condition,” 
gency expenditure." To the common 
closing, “We shall appreciate your giving 
this matter your prompt attention,” 
1 give the matter my 
prompt :ttrention.” (In the very act of 
writing, you are already giving the mat 
{er your attention.) To “May we expect 
your check for §... by ...2" a service 
able rejoinder is “You may expect a 
check in the near future." (Not "You may 
expect my check" or “payment in the 
amount of, ..” or “by 

Occasionally a collection letter is 
couched in a jocular “novelty” style, ex, 
“PleaSe Send uS your check for 5 
So we cin era$e our Slate clean. We 
miS$ you at our Store.” Here you might 
counter with “¢an you "¢ents’ my ¢hagrin 
at ¢urrently hi¢king suffi¢ient ¢ish to 
¢uteh up on my agéount? 1 will ¢om 
gate with you, or ¢ome éalling, 
when the ¢ondition élears up. 

In writing thus, your purpose is to 
distract the credit manager by talking 
his language and seeming to answer his 
questions, while not actually parting 
with any money or promising to at any 
specific time. You are stalling for tine — 
but time is the most precious stulf the 
debtor handles: to no one does the old 
adage “Time is money” apply so well 

6. Part payment is better than none 
Your polite correspondence will be sul 
ficient in itself to cause many creditors 
to postpone tiking any drastic steps for 
as much as 90 days; and others, if your 
style is particularly warm and winning, 
as much as five or six months. Th 
intimate from time to time that “your 
account is reaching the stage” where re 
possession of merchandise, legal action, 
or referral to a collection agency will 
be necessary. But no creditors really 
want to Gury out any of these threats, 
which are disadvantageous to them for 
hoth economic and publicrel 
sons, Usually, until a definite date for 
taking such action has been set —ancd 
passed —you may buy more time by 
sending in a part ment, along with 
a letter pledging further sums (anspeci 
fied) in the future (vague). 

The creditor will accept your offering 
as encouraging evidence that it is not 
altogether impossible to get money out 
of you. He will shift your account to one 
of his more hopeful categories and be 
labor you with a new series of form let- 
ters, probably recommending a regular 
schedule of partial payments of the bal 
ance. Give this proposal your most se- 
rious consideration: it may well present 
a golden opportunity to convert a bur- 
densome chirge debit into a deferred- 
payment plan on the easiest terms pos- 
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sible —your own; and in any event you 
will have succeeded in setting up an 
interest-free loan involving no service 
charges. 

Despite your best efforts to remain on 
cordial terms with your creditors via 
correspondence and token payments, it 
may sometimes happen that one of them 
will fail to go the whole way with you 
in the stately formalities just outlined, 
and will hand your account over to a 
collection agency. This is always a re- 
grettable happening, but the debtor 
should learn to mcet it with equanimity, 
never with panic. You have nothing to 
fear from the bill collector but fear of 
the bill collector itself 
Once he has entered the picture, you 
ay find it helpful to take the attitude 
your aeditor has abrogated that 
compact of mutual trust. and regard 
which, as credit people arc so fond of 
reminding debtors, is the basis of all 
credit relations. You have trusted your 
areditor to follow the traditional progres 
sion from Friendly Reminder to Final 
Notice. Instead, he has violated your 
confidence by precipitantly turning your 
account over to a third party whom you 
do not know, or want to know, hav 
never made any sort of agreement with, 
and do not owe one single dime to. 

There are several basic facts about the 
collector's function that he and the 
creditor would prefer you did not know. 




















Learn them, and draw fortitude from 
your knowledge: 

1. The collector stands to keep for 
himself at least one quarter, and more 
often one half, of whatever payment he 
can squeeze out of you. If your original 
areditor is willing to scttle for half of 
what you owe him, you will be tempted 
to ask, why isn’t he man enough to put 
the proposition to you directly? By this 
line of reasoning, though it is not flaw- 
less, you can work up a fine disdain 
(avoid feelings of outright antagonism) 
for both your creditor and the collector. 

2. Manuals on collection technique 
betray a heartrending preoccupation 
with “keeping the account”—ie., retain- 
ing your good will so that you will come 
back and owe Your creditor has 
made his shortsighted and costly trans- 
fer of responsibility because, with this 
thought in mind, he is reluctant to be 
as importunate, bullying and_viuupera- 
tive as the dunning specialist will be. 
He believes that by employing a proxy 
Bad Guy to harass, menace and defame 
you, he himself can somchow mana 
to remain 2 Good Guy in your mind. 
Waste no time deploring the pathos of 
this fantasy; but do appreciate the irony 
of the situation, as an aid to maintaining 
the correct air of detachment toward it. 
3. There is not a single collection 
measure the collector can employ that 
the original creditor could not have em 
ployed as effectively —except bluster, 
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rudeness and concerted atremprs to rile 
you; and these lose their effectiveness 
once you appreciate their essential emp- 
tiness. Collectors are particularly prone 
to pretending that they are able to un- 
leash the power of the law against you 
where your creditor was not. Actually, 
the converse is true. Collectors have to 
be reminded repeatedly of that fact, in 
their home-study courses, manuals and 
trade journals, in such terms as, “Be 
very careful never to tell the debtor you 
are going to do something which you 
cannot legally do. In most states you 
cannot’ legally sue—only your client 
can.” (From an article in The Collector, 
a trade publication.) Collectors have de 
vised a shifty system of semantics by 
which they imply that they are going to 
do something that they cannot legally 
do, while avoiding “the possibility of 
being charged with unlawful practice of 
the Iaw by the bar association” (ibid.). 

4. Do not let the collector's Final (iLe., 
first) Notices panic you into scraping up 
and remitting the full balance due, but 
await, with the calm certitude that it 
will come, his easy-payment proposal 
Study with a dispassionate eye the 
printed communications he will send 
you almost daily, on garish paper and 
in inks of jarring red, purple and yel- 
low, in coarse prose and ugly fonts of 
type. Fend off his attempts to get equally 













































SIR GALAHAD COLLECTION . . . Never 
Were men more masculine in thought, 
word and deed than when they 





KOK HERALDICS nsrneo oy Ring Arthurs 


CLOCKWISE: Cometot Brown Leother Balt, $4.00; Key Cosa, $250", Cufi Links, $3.50° 










21959, HICKOE MIO. CO. INE. ROCHESTER 1.6.1, 





wore the heraldic 
symbols which inspired 
this Hickok collection 


feild 





ie Bor, $1-S0" Set, $5.00"; Wollet, $7.50"; Secretory, $7-50%; “Prices plus Federal Tox. 


89 


PLAYBOY 


The 15,000- 
buck stereo 


cartridge = 


New stereo records toss a phono 
needle from one side to the other, 
buck it up and down...change its 
direction as many as 15,000 times 
a second! All goes well, if the car- 
tridge is up to this rough-riding. 
If it isn’t, the needle grinds away 
at the record. 


What's the answer? A ceramic 
cartridge with high compliance 
the al ty to stay on course with- 
out undue wear—plus low track- 
ing pressure. Sonotone designed 
both into its “8T” stereo car- 
tridge. Tracking pressure? Less 
weight than this page. Perform. 
ance? You'll hear the difference 
when you get Sonotone, 



















Prices of Sonotone Stereo car 
tridges start at only $6.45. (in- 
cluding mounting brackets). 
FREE! “Stereo Simplified” book- 
let—tells you how stereo oper- 
ates. Write toz 


Sonotone.,: 


Electronic Apelicotions Division, Dao!: CPP-119 


ELMSFORD, NEW YORK 








HAPPI 
HOLIDAY 


it over pajamas or 
ara beach robe, 
Hand-loomed 
cotton in holi- 
day colors of 
turquolse, gold, 


enmnett 


arnold 
859 THIRD AVENUE « NEW YORE EZ, N.Y. 





declining to accept the charges. If he 
succeeds in getting through to you at his 
own expense, tell him in chilly, well- 
modul:tted tones that you have received 
his communications und noted their con 
tents. If he begins to shout—or, as is 
more likely, continues shouting —ask 
him to excuse you, and hang up. If you 
can’t get a word in edgewise, quietly re 
place the receiyer on its cradle. Do not, 
under any circumstances, lose your com: 
posure or shout bick at a bill collector 
If you let him know that you find cer 
tain of his tactics abborrent, he will note 
these in your dossier on a “Does Not 
Like” card, and double his employment 
of them, Your aim should be simply to 
inform him that his message has reached 
you, that you are taking its import calny 
ly, and that it holds no terrors for you. 

A great deal more could be said about 
the methods and. psychology of the col- 
lector, but we have already considercd 
all that the suecessful debtor will need, 
or to know of these squalid m 
ters, The successful debtor is one who 
could not conccivably allow himsclf to 
be forced into becoming « deadbeat, a 
bankrupt or a “skip.” in the made desig 
nation, by the harassment of such a 
person, AIL he ever wants is a little more 
time in which to narrow the breach be- 
tween income and pledged outgo— 
though not, of course, to close it com: 
pletely. Once the faithless creditor, 
through the bill collector, has granted 
him the needed time, he will, of course, 
meer the terms and cd his future 
custom to a more considerate firm. 

The novice debtor should not berate 
himself too severcly for having become 
liable to the attentions of a collector or 
two, but he will do well to review his 
whole experience in the credit ady 
ture so as to avoid such contacts in the 
future, Was he, perhaps, neglectful in 
the matter of properly spreading and 
spacing, his chiv Vas his correspond- 
ence with creditors belated or lacking 
in conviction? Was he remiss in apply: 
ing a partial payment to a plainly criti- 
cal account? Was his error the natural 
human one of placing more confidence 
in « aeditor than the creditor was. pre 
pared to place in him? Such mistakes are 
all readily corrected. There is one other 
possibility to be considered: did the 
debtor, from a sense of duty toward 
credit men in the Tater stages of their 
work, voluntarily fall lar enough in 
arrears to throw it share of the take their 
way? If so, he has Jet his enthusiasm for 
the credit system carry him into than: 
less martyrdom; for collectors never give 
a crumb of gratitude to those who keep 
them in business, He must alter his ap 
proach to bring the responsibilities of 
indebtedness into a more realistic bal- 
ance with the fun of it. 
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EXCELLENCE 


PORTABLE LIGHTS RADIO. BATTERIES 
BURGESS BATTERY COMPANY 


FREEPORT, HL. NIAGARA FAILS, CANADA 
Swagger styled for sports car comfort! 
DEEP 


GOLDEN hey 








mellowed and hand finished 
an antique burnt ivory. that 
ws richer with age. Pa 
hand detailed by 
Add ASC ‘Taylor's Down-Maino crafts 
perpairfor men — and embellishod with 
shipping, _—_clistinetive “hond-forged buch 
Satistaction les. An adventure in fashion 
4nd comfort for the sports car 

Aficionado! Biers, 6-12, 


‘Specity size 
and width, 


for the playboy on the go . . . 
ue Gea s) 


CREDIT CARO 
POCKET SECRETARY 
Holds 18 cred) card 10 
Visible indes style glassine 
sleeves. Currency com 
partment Folds fat, fits 
Wim and sim, # Black oF 
Drown genvine Movocte, 
“+ The ideal gill — wordertul 

to own. 





$8.50 Postpaid (price inctuces federal excise tax end hardting) 
Send chech oc money order Perscnalized with your name stamped 


Pawns pameehd 
a ED Sorry. no C0. D's 


7127 EAST KELLOGG ST. @ WICHITA 7, KANSAS 


MILTON CRONIN 


send me your picture and we'll show as 
nuatvy of them on the air as we possibly 
can. No snapshots can be returned and 
all become the property of this network.” 





27 November 
CONFIDENTIAL MEMO TO: DICK GOODMAN, 
VICK PRESIDENT NETWORK PROGRAMS 
One of the writers came up with that 
picture idea and it was slipped into the 
show without my knowledge. I agree 
h you that it was in poor taste and 
out of character for “Mitch.” It will not 
happen a It may have been some- 
thing Ed Hutter tried in Philadelphia. 
Also Twill speak to Al Thurmond about 
more close-ups. 









w 








27 November 
TO: AL THURMOND, DIRECTOR 

Insofar as possible I've tried to give 
everyone a certain amount of freedom 
in his department. It is impossible for me 
to check every detail but Lam not get- 
ting the close-ups I want from you. 
Please don’t make me speak to you about 
this again. It is very important. 











30 Noveinber 
10: JACK BLAKE, FRED ROBINSON, Assoc. 
RODUCERS 





(continued from page 78) 


As Associate Producers of Daytime, 
you and you alone are responsible for 
rehearsals. 1 will give you all the time 
T can but as you know I am tied up at 
my desk most of the day. We are spend- 
ing a lot of extra money since I ordered 
Teleprompter and it is up to you to see 
to it that “Mitch” knows exactly what 
he is going to do and when he is going 
to do it. 1 am referring, of course, to 
the incident on this morning’s show. 
You do not ask a member of the Senate 
Foreign Affairs Committee what he 
thinks of Elvis Presley. 











3 December 
TO! DICK GOODMAN, VICE PRESIDENT NET- 
WORK PROGRAMS 

I was glad to hear from you that Ed 
Hutter is coming up from Philadelphia 
for a look around at our network op- 
erations. You can be sure we'll do every- 
thing we can to make him feel at home 
while he’s here. “Mitch” has mentioned 
him frequently and 1 look forward to his 
visit 


5 December 
TO: THE STARE OF "DAYTIME 
I'd like to dear up some doubts you 





may haye had in your minds since cer- 
tain columnists who are not noted for 
their adherence to fact printed the 
rumor that top nvanagement is consider- 
ing « change in the personnel and format 
of Daytime. Insofar as I know there is 
absolutely no truth to the talk that a 
pilot film for a quiz show called Bet 
Your Bottom Dollar is being prepared 
as a replacement for Daytime. “Dick” 
Goodman told me three days ago dit 
the network plans to stick with "Mitch. 











7 December 
TO: VHP STAFF OF “DAYTIME” 

There will be a meeting in my office 
this afternoon at 4:30. It is important 
that all of you attend. “Dick” Goodman 
has promised to drop in for an informal 
talk and [am sure you will find what he 
has to say interesting 











10 December 
YO: THE STAFE 
FROM: ED UTTER 

Just a note to say thanks for the warm 
welcome. As you know, Milt Cronin has 
been given a new assignment, the exact 
nature of which has not yet been dis- 
closed. We'll meet in my office about 


11:00, 
Ly 























even if you’ve never 
or hardly ever 


smoked a cigar before! 


PACKAGES OF 5 for 25¢ 


ENJOY A PACK TODAY! 


Light up the NEW 


MURIEL 


CORONELLA 


the excitingly different 
small cigar 


@ Refreshingly Light in Taste 
© Mellow and Pleasing in Aroma 
© Smart and Casual in Size 


© Wonderfully Rich in Enjoyment 


PAC OF FANE 
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RLU 
alt 

mis} 

PIPE 


HUNTER, con 


Never smokes hot. Never needs a 
pipe cleaner, No soggy heel, no 
bitter slug, no dry-out. Weighs 1 
ounce. Interchangeable bowls of 
finest imported briar, HUNTER by 
Faicon—straight or bent shank 
stem, anodized black, 

brown, aluminum, gift 

cased, $5.00. 

FALCON, straight 

aluminum ‘stem, gift 

cased, $3.95. 
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DARKROOM 


... in your own basement, bathroom, 
kitchen or closet! 


Taking pictures Is twice the fun when 
you make them into giant enlargements. 
Outfit with lens, chemicals, paper, trays, 
easel, timer, Beseler 23C Enlarger... 





purctiased individually, would cost $287! 
Denven West BCE Complete Outfit 
[——~—— MAIL THIS COUPON TONITE! ~~ ——— 
CHARLES BESELER CO. 
219 S. 18th St, East Orange, N. J. 


' 
' 
| Plense rush my FREE booklet, 

| “Fun in the Darkroom.” = 
1 

1 
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PRANK tOOD 

(continued [rom page 54) 
cled a three-way struggle among. stctor, 
audience and author in connection with 
a musico-dramatic masque, The Passion, 
produced in turn-of-the-century 
Sarah Bernhardt played both the Vi 
and the Magdalen, while the character 
of Jesus wis portrayed by a gasbag 
named Garniey. “On the whole,” Shaw 
reported, “the audience bore up bravely 
until Garnier rose to deliver a sort ol 
Sermon on the Mount some 40 minutes 
Jong. In a quarter of an hour or so the 
[audience's] coughing took a new tone: 
it became evident that the more inv 
patient spirits were beginning to cough 
on purpose. hough their lungs were as 
sound ay Garner's own. Then came a 
voice cryi Music, music,’ followed by 
applau hter, and some faint pro: 
test. wnier went on. as if deaf Pres 
ently another voice, in heartfelt appeal. 
cried, enough! ut 
nicr held on dike grim death; and again 
the audience held their band for a mo 
mene on the chance of hiy presently 
stopping: for it scemed inpossible that 
he could go on much longer Buc he 
did; and the storm broke at fast all 
the more furiously because it had been 
so Tong pent up. In the midst of ita 
gentleman rushed down the grades ol 
the amphitheatre: crossed the arena: 
and shook hands demonscratively with 
arab, then Garnier This was [the 
author} (araucourt hinsells and) he 
capped Ihis protest by shaking. bis fist 
ac the judience, who reiterated their 
fundamentil disagreement with him on 
the merits of bis poem by yells of dis. 
approval. Herenpon, exasperated he 
yond endurance. he took the extreme 
step of informing theny that if they pet 
sisted in their behavior he would there 
and then Jeave the yoom. The threat 
prevailed An awestruck silence fell 
upon the multitude.” 

Scenestealing is a universal villainy 
practiced by just about every actor who 
ever drew the sweet smell of greasepaine 
into his lungs. The notorious “upstay 
ing” one hears so much about cin be 
innocent, but mor eck 
it consists merely of delivering most of 
one’s lines from a point well toward 
the rear af the stage. forcing one’s con 
Ireres (who are required by the seript 
to look at the speaker) to turn their 
backs on the audience. Undue cock: 
swigging, ice-cube clinking and. te: 
danking can draw disproportionate at 
tention to an actor, too, as can over 
much lighting, pulling and ceremonious 
extingtishing of smokes (aside: did you 
know every cig lighter used onstage ha 
a book of matches planted nexe to 
since lighters have a nasty habit of not 
lighting during performance; and did 
you know all stage ashtrays have a thin 
puddle of water in them to ensure 
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the ONE GIFT they DON’T have... 





= J SS 
MOPPER’ the original 

“one-size-fits-all’” 
TERRY AFTER-BATH ROBE 
Here's the great big, wonderful "terry bear" of a 
Fobe that towels you dry instantly, cozily after 
tub, shower or swim. Personalized with press-on 
initial. Made of thick, thirsty snov-white Cannon 
terry, with yards of comfortable fullness, raglan 
sleeves, draft-screen collar, tassel tie, wrap 
around belt, twa big “carry-all'* pockets... < It's 
& whopper of a Mopper! Fits men, women per: 
fectly. For 6-ooters, order king-size... only 
$1,00' more. A great buy! Get several for 
yourself, for gifts, for guests. Sorry, no C.0.0,'s. 
Gittruady jn clear plastic EOS og, 


bag. Freo" initial (speci) 
Add 35¢ postagcea.Mopper (Save! 3 for $20) 


Gift catalog free, on request, 


WOODMERE MILLS, 


For Your Office Desk 
ee Mysterious 


Little Black Box 
S-I-o-w-l-y 
A PaleHand Emerges 











[23C, 
BENNINGTON, VERMONT 













his litle black: 

ox just sits 

there—quiet, sinister, 
waiting for you or your 
visitor to throw the switch on. Then, suddenly 
it comes to life, with a whir of power—twitch- 
ing and jumpirig as if a demented genic were 
locked inside, Slo-o-o-wly the lid rises, From 
beneath emerges a pale, clutching hand. Th 
hand grabs the switch, pushes it to “off” 
quickly disappears back in the box. The Md 
Slams shut, Once again, all is quiet. All, 
except your shaken friends, many of whom 
will immediately take the pledge! Be first to 
‘own it! Send now. Ideal also for the bar 








Complete with batteries, any $4.98 

lis 25¢ Jor postage ond handling 
inteed £0 unnervr or money back. 

remittance. Available by mail onty frem 
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ary ‘a i quick crushingsout? Now you do). Good 
A Drinking VETS Jigger old-fashioned lintpicking, however, r¢ 


Heer | mains one of the most flagrant brands 
of sceneswiping extant. Kay Hammond 


inked Rex Harrison, during the London 
run of French Without Tears, by pluck 
ing lint from his lapel in their most 
intimate scenes. To chastise her, he cun- 
ningly coiled 80 feet of strong white 
. thread beneath his lapel, then wormed 
spinel oue end through the buttonhole, Poun 
highly polished ing on the bait, Miss Hammond was d 
Seaton mayed by her haul. After three tugs had 
netted 10 feet of thread, she was ready 

to call it quits, but Rex grabbed her 
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= 
Red Suede Hipipers 


‘Appenrance..-bright; comlort...right! You'll be delighted with 





$095 wrist and forced her to unrecl the thread | these wordertul red Younging! siippers Upper are oy soste 
x Tres Mok inerted ‘eatuah lambs! wool? rable Cowhide 
to its last centimeter, soles, You've never seen arya $0 beautiful; you've pever 

: p oltre Saybia sa caserible 
Postpaid For an example of more violent scene- | Men's whole sizes 7 to 13 i $9.95 ppd. 
Hellou abetuust go bjclta tlic Ziegfeld | (emesis aise vere ae eevee 


Follies of 1915, which featured clowns (Johnny Appleseed’s 


Ed Wynn and W. C. Fields. Programmed 
as Nut Sundae, the ubiquitous Wynn Ben COOLEY Nes 














BE PREPARED FOR ANY DRINKING BOUT! ni . p of s 
The Dioticg, Men's digaee.etatastea, Ml REID muscled into all of the reyuc's skit 
Pe CaM | ive one — Ficlds’ pool-uble routine, in 
members of drinking teams. Has a full 9-qt. which Fields used rubber balls, a cork- 
deere eee ARSE | screw cue and a special table to crumple CHRISTMAS CARDS 


not in use socially this iking Ji - . 
aE GHEMtnaet sane | the customers with convulsiv ly repul 


simply by Inserting the accessory tray. sive shots. Writhing with envy, Wynn 
Ce TCM | finally snevked under the table one 
Rua eeoibabaaae | night and tricd to steal the act by mis: 


Ideol for gifts ar trophies. - . 
bo avaliable es'the Texos Sigg ¢ellancous monkeyshines. Fields caught 
h, but bided his time 


Sotisfaction guoronteed. Send check or on quickly enor 
De until Wynn put his neck out too far, 
WIGABI i zur i al Seiliag whereupon W. C. gave the cur a block 
tes REO | isting clout with the fat end of the 
cue, raising on Wynn's dome a promi 
nence resembling a king-size matzo ball 
Often there are compound motives at 
the stars double-cross each 
rah Bernhardt just being 
maverick or was she nursing a. profes UNIQUES by w. paul bailey 
sional peeve when she slipped a raw | SRCEISNCSIESLN MASSING Sen atzUs 
epg into the dainty mitt of Mrs. Pat New 
rick Campbell during a performance of V-5' Contour 


Muaeterlinck’s Pelléas and Mélisande? PANTS-RAK 
















For that personal ouch! Many 
contemporary designs for each 
car in color & B/W MGTC, D, F, 
A, A coupe, AH, VW, JAG, TR, 
MOG, Benz, Go Cart, Alfa, 
PORS, AC, Renault, Sprite, Cory, 
Volvo, T-Bird, G.P. & Vintage 
Cars. Buy’, You'll Like'm! Free 
1i1./sarnple cards 25¢, applied 
on order, (Foreign orders add 
10%. Calif. res. aid 4%) Postage 
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\ _—- Whatever the reason, Mrs had to Sapiro 
Cc palm the goo until the curtain fell — to hang Trousers, 
XN mn a ire Slocks and Ski 
then all hell broke loose backstage 
~ € dick Jurgens a 3 Y-shopedslotdesign 
Ww, i The egg trick was also a favorite gag Keepstrousersinper- 
ell-known " | fect press, alimi- 
of Enrico Caruso’s. though he used avo Jee Gl 





ONLY 





of them and was kind enough to leave Be iiss aN 
them in their shells. While singing with | [Gvoranteed hobit Forming: germans. 4 
uritone Giraldoni in La’ Gioconda, the | |) syrpped Pos)potd — No C.0.D's plesie 
great tenor once managed to get a hien- Star prnebeternccny 
fruit into both of the vieim’s hands as! | GUNES CO., GLENBROOK 22, CONN. 
he raised them to heaven to protest his 
hapless lot. 

But it was in La Bohdme that cutup 
Caruso teally ran riot. His didoes dur- 
ing Minn's death throes in the garret 
unhinged his Left Bank cronies. When 
Scotti (another unlucky baritone) exited 
to fetch medicine for Mimi, he had to 
dart into the ostensibly cold night coat- 
less because Caruso had sewn his sleeves 











AND HE BUILT IT HIMSELF! 
Like thousands of others, Dick Jurgens 
finds building Heathkit Hi-Fi fun, 
amazingly easy, and the “best buy” way 
to true high fidelity equipment. 

m how you can “build it your- 
self—and save 50% or more on the 
world’s finest high fidelity equipment. 

















GENUINE 
OA DE Eanes 


New Ring Foshion 
for Men & Women! 
Precious solid jade, 
hand cut & polished. 
For ages. Oriental 
token of affection and good luck. Rings come 
widths : 6/16” $12.50; 34" $15.00; 4” $20. 


TEARDROP EARRINGS from $15 





Send todoy for your Ire 
Heathkit catalog — of see 
your nnorest authorized jm @ 
Heothkit deoler. = 














HEATH COMPANY 


|) @ subsidiary of Daystrom, Inc. 








Béphont exon eittel ea together. A basso in the cast once found ACEC ty 
Please send the latest Free Heathkit Calotog. Se RA ; bere ee a EI shoo 








his har filled with water; and on another 
memorable night, Mimi's deathbed was 
shifted to stage center as per custom, 
only to reveal a yawning chamber pot 


Unconditionally guaranterd. Se 
Specify ring nize when ordering. 
INTERNATIONAL GEM CORP. 4 


TTL Maiden tane, Hew Yerk 38, N.Y. 








NAME 
ADDRESS. 
city_—_________ZONE___sTate____ 









previously planted beneath it by the sup- 
posedly grieEstricken Enrico. 

A more recent operatic upheaval oc- 
curred last year at the La Scala opera 
house in Milan, when volatile diva 
Maria Call miffed at La Scala’s man. 
ager, Antonio Ghiringhelli, took gran- 
diloquent revenge during a performance 
of Il Pirata. Claimed Time: “Instead 
of pointing offstage to her lover mount- 
ing the gallows, Callas leveled a finger 
at Ghiringhelli’s box as she sang: “There 
. distressing torture.’ 
yee the treaty between the 
ity Association and the Pro- 
gers Association in 1919, 
performers haye been subject to still 
penalties if they persist in padding or 
editing their roles. For such breaches 
they can be fined or suspended. Pro 
ducers, understandably, resent having 
their attractions tampered with by mere 
actors. Because of this, ad libs, clowning 
and the resolving of personal vendettas 
on company time crupt less freq 
today —save on closing nights when the 
offenders are beyond punishment. 

A lot of high jinks are t 
tolerated at final. perform 
show has had a long run, its farewell 
may take on aw air. Good will and 
camarade vi 
absence, may break out like hives. Often 
nagement condones or partici- 
these capers. Singing Moon- 
shine Lullaby in the slecping car of the 
Wild West show in Annie Get Your 
Gun, Edhel Merman di ible take 
when the head of Irvi 
than the noggin of one of her stage 
brothers, split the curtains of an upper 
berth. About to render My Blue Heaven 
in Sing Out, Sweet Land, Alfred Drake 
rocked when the orchestra went into 
Oh, What a Beautiful Morning, the 
ballad he had bellowed in Oklahoma! 
two years before. Earlier in the sime 
show, while Drake was singing Tenting 
Tonight, a fellow actor, in the guise of 
a wasted Confederate soldier, tottcred 
from « pup tent supported by a savish- 
ing chorus girl. The curv chorine 
was a last-minute entry and gave the 
scene carnal impli 






























































critic of the New York Herald Tribune. 
There was a touch of rincor in these 
she Most of the players felt 
that the Theatre Guild had Jed them 
by closing the show prematurely. 

At the last performance of the 1934 
New Faces, 4 spectator in the front row 
arose and sprayed Henry 
Stewart and Imogene Coca with a seltzer 
howe. The culprit was one Betsy Bea- 
fon. A member of the original company, 
Miss Beaton had boltcd midway in the 
reyue’s run on receipt of a beter offer. 
The carbonated salute to her recent cell- 
mates was her nutty notion of a tribute. 

Rex Harrison's farewell bow in the 

















- Margie’s Found 'Em! The Perfect Gifts 


2 Any time for all times! 
Mangie ou 






Wall Bar. \ike a stunning 
picture on the wail, ideal for Living room, Den or Office, 
The framed initials give no hint of a Bar, but, presto . , 
lower the frame and there before you are all the ingre: 
dients for your favorite drink. Three-gold capped bottles 
marked Bourbon, Gin, Scotch . . Two shot glasses and a 
jar for Olives, Cherries, etc. 

YOUR TWO GIANT INITIALS IN I8K. GOLD PLATE 
Enriched by a grained wood veneer mat. Dimensions 


19x17%, weight 14 Ibs. Sturdy, strong, 
handsome, beautifully packaged. $2 1.95 
6 1.50 lor Stipend, 


Price includes your two giant initials in 18K, Gold Plate. 
Glamorous one piece Oli Lounge Suit 
Margie says “be festive at home” in this lovely one-piece 
Lounge Slack suit. Made exclusively for you, from Margie's 
design, by the famous ALFRED SHAHEEN, HONOLULU. 
The world’s most exciting neckline, (a clever tick holds 
that flattering line no matter how much you move about). 
Slim midriff, with oversize buckle fastening the Obi in 
back. In easy care, silk like ALFRED SHAHEEN broadcloth. 
Black, Pearl-beige, Red, Buddah-blue. Sizes 8 to 18. 
MONOGRAMMED WITH YOUR OWN TWO INITIALS 


IN ORIENTAL SCRIPT 

Price includes monogram $19.95 
pont 

eae re 


Mail Orders to. Margie 2 
854 S. Robertson Bivd/ pap oie plas 


MONOGRAMMED WALL BAR, OBI LOUNGE SUIT $19.95 
















108.150 vce crores Me 
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Cash€ Check ( ——) | Istcolor( _) 2ndeolor (7 
“ Allow 10 days for Deliery, add 4% tax in Calitornia 
$10.00 Deposit on all C.0.0's 








U.S.A. DRINKING TEAM WARMUP SWEATER. Excellent 
warmup garment for drinking bouts, beer busts. Guaranteed to help 
team drink for victory at all sporting events. 

CONFEDERATE DRINKING UNIFORM. Be prepared when 
the South arises again! Wear this ofticial uniform of Southern drink- 
ing circles for expedient recognition at mint julep 


parties and other festivities. AMPU 
c 
<2 COMPANIONS FOR 
La 





Both made of quality cotton fabric in white 
only. Sizes S. M, L& XL Available with or 
without hood. 

Oety$4.DS ppd. each Satistaction guaranteed. 
Send check or money order to: 
CAMPUS CASUAL Co. 
P.O. BOK 3493, Deol. §, Richmond Heights 17, Mo 
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cre inatoye HUCKSTER 


Neat, narrow version of the bulky knit rack 
stitched all wool, with high standing shaw! col- 
Jar and side vents for a smooth fit at the waist. 
In gold with Oxford trim, black with white, white 
with black, olive with black, cognac with black, 
‘Oxford with black. Sizes SM-L-XL About $25.00 
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write HIMALAYA 40€. 34th St., N-¥.C- 


LAUGH! 


my Lavgh’til 
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PUT LIFE 
IN YOUR 
PAR 


t 
Nashville» The Gold Circle 








Like your 
humor wry 

‘on the rocks? 
—Then Woody 
Woosbury's 
for yout 


Get your party off the ground with Woody's 
Saucy, sophisticated adult humor — recorded 
unrehearsed from the nightclub floor of the 
Bahama Hotel in Fort Lauderdale, Florida. 


Guaranteed not 3 cornbail in a carload. Choice 
of tape or record, See your record shop — or 
send coupon today. 


No C.0.D. please. Send check or money order. 
Money back if not satisfied. 


[nena - <7 ---- 


STEREODDITIES, INC. dept. PI) 

V 319 &. a4th St, New York 17, N.Y. 

[Please send me “Woody Woodbury Looks f 
[ ot Love and tite.’ I 
 Esoted is 5 - DD Steves cise $5.98 
I LD Monaural disc $4.98 (7) Steree tope (7, 1S) $10.95 1 
— 1 
pe ! 
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Broadway run of My Fair Lady went 
well until the Embassy Ball scent 
which Harrison wins his waggish wager 
that he cin palm off his pickup as a 
duchess. The scene is climaxed with the 
entrance of the Queen of Transylvania, 
which had been played for the previous 
700 nights by Maribel Hammer. But the 
queen for this final night was Harrison's 
own bride, Kay Kendall; and to further 
rattle Rex, Kay's consort was Moss Hurt, 
director of the musical. 

Last-night tomfoolery sometimes masks 
the ache of defeat for performers int an 
unsuccessful show. When Orson Welles’ 
Around the World was closing, the star's 
unplinned exit led him straight through 
the audience. The script had called for 
Welles to shoot down a bartender. He 
did so, but the bartender wouldn't stay 
dead. He was Frank Goodman, Welles’ 
press agent, unofficially substituting for 
the regular actor, and, gunned though 
he had been, he showed up grinning 
toothily behind the bar. Welles chased 
him off the stage, down into the or 
chestra and out of the house. The awe- 
some Welles was also foxed on the clos- 
ing night of his Mercury Theatre Julius 
Caesar. After delivering a stentorian cur 
tain line, he turned co make a dramatic 
xit and found his cape safety-pinned 
to the backdrop. 

Most actors, contemplating amusing 
themselves hy slipping a raw oyster into 
the ingenue’s bodice during a love 
scene, are brought up short not so much 
by the Treaty of 1919 as by recollection 
of a hastic act of discipline once dis 
pensed by George M. Cohan. Gohan 
had written and produced a musical 
hit called Mary and when word came 
to him that the Boston company had 
got out of hand, Mr. Cohan boarded a 
New Haven train and went up to see 
about it. He entered the theatre Tw 
and quietly. Just before the final cur 
tin, he sent word to the stage manager 
to have the entire company remain on- 
stage In costume, As soon as the theatre 
had emptied, Cohan ordered the curtain 
raised and from a fourthrow seat he 
ad«dressed his serfs: 

“You had a great time kidding and 
mugging and ad libbing tonight,” he 
told them. “You laughed throughout 
the perfonnance. Now you're going, to 
play Mary from start to finish just ex- 
actly as it was written. Let's see if you 
can make me laugh.” 

Did he Iaugh? It is not recorded, 
bur from that night onward Mary was 
played strictly according to the book. 
Cohans and weaties notwithstanding, 
though, we have a hunch that as long 
as the theatre endures, and whatever 
future form it may assume, there'll al- 
ways be a prankste 
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tired of ~ 

gorgeous gal 
calendars? 

Weary of dolls with classic 
dimensions ond come-hither 
ollure? Relox. Here ore o 
dozen downhill dames who 
shun lope measures ond 
form-fitting dresses, They give YOUR femole a 
cuddly superiority complex! 

Order our HANGOVER PIN UP BEAUTIES. 
The UN-bewitching 1960 Colendor That Fea- 
tures Big Week-Ends ond Absolutely NO 
Mondoys. Sent in ploin wropper 4 
(like our models) ppd. 

Greenland Studios Dept. PL-11 
‘5B5B Forbes St. Pittsburgh 17, Po 

















ALPINA MINK 


2 lody who wishes to be indulged. These be- 
Witching ped-obouts ore, creoted from creamy 
champagne leather Wrimmed with o luxurious collor 
of dork mink. A tophisticoted “Him to Her’ gill 
‘and the ullimote in © hostess bootee, Sizer 5 to 9. 


In TAWNY CHAMPAGNE 
or TURQUOISE : $1073 


Also in GOLD, one dollor additional. For 
lost minute delivery by cirmoil edd’ 50 


Write for free cotolog of foreign foshions ond gifts. 
The Geo MEXICO SHOP 


P SANTA FE_NEW MEXICO 








Personalized 
BULLFIGHT 
POSTERS 


See your name imprinted as 
ster matador on authentic 
20 x 37-in. bulitight poster 
direct from famous Plaza 
Mexico. Exciting action paint= 
ines in flashing color by 
famed artists, Handsome, 
colorful! Perfect gilt for 
friends, clients, customers, 
Specially imprinted with 
your name *'SPANISH-IZED" 
as matador, $5.99 ppd. 
Send check ot money orders 
‘BULLFIGHTER: 
26 O'Farrell S' 
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THERE'S ONLY ONE 
WORLD'S FINEST 


IMPORTED ENGLISH GIN 
IMPORTED FRENCH VERMBUTH 


ALM. PENROSE & CD., Inc. PHIL, PL—S4.4% Proot 


HANK GOD IT’S FRIDAY 


Celebrate Fri- 





day's festivities 

by quoffing your 

= favorite brew 

ae from this full- 
wy 7 pint TGIF—BOT- 


TOMS UP! Mug. 
$3.50 plus 50c 

/ for mailing ond 
hondling. Ini- 

y tialing 10¢ a let- 
ter, moximum 
three letters. 


Proper attire for weekend revelry is the 
Official TGIF Sweatshirt, of top-quolity 
heavy-knit cotton with catton-fleece lining. 
White shirt with red or blue crest, or navy 
blue with white crest. Specify crew-neck 
or shirt-type collar with quarter-length 
front zipper. Sizes S, M, L, XL. $4.95 ppd 


Send check or money 
order to: 








TGIF ENTERPRISES 


4015 Eaton Street 
Kansas City 3, Kansas 


COMPLETE 
‘OR IN KIT of 


all 
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SPORTSMAN'S FOLDING CHAIR 

Re supported in style at your favorite sporting event. 
Eliminate fat clothing and get o 

i Wve folding choir. Lifetime precision 
steel construction with colorful heavy canvos set 
W fils into @ 7''x9" vinyl carrying cose, ond unfolds 
easily to support the heaviest specte complete 
comfort. An ideol Christmos gift for the sports en- 
thusias!, camper or anyone. Kids love them too . 
Send check of money order, Satisfaction clways 
uarenteed, Only $2.75 ppd, 


me Crosswinds House 


#1 Crosswinds, Dept. P11, St. Louis 32, Mo. 

















SOUP 


(continued from page 79) 
and if you're cutting vegetables into hall- 
uch dice, aim for the hallinch mark 
each time. Don't have some pieces of the 
same vegetable large and others small 
In inany recipes, the vegetables will be 
sautéed before the stock is added to the 
pot. This takes time, of course, but 
sautéed onion has a richer flavor than 
boiled onion, and this perceptible dif- 
ference is later conveyed to the soup. 

One or two artrrow bones, sawed in 
half-inch pieces and added 10 any soup 
which is simmered for an hour or longer, 
will provice 2 hearty beef flavor 

In many of the recipes a very small 
amount of flour will be added to the 
bles. The reason for this 
is not merely to make a thick soup 
thicker but to give a certain body to the 
stock which would otherwise be missing 
Aso, in purce soups like black bean, the 
small amount of added flour keeps the 
liquid part of the soup [rom separating 
from the heavier puree on the bottom of 
the pot or soup bowl. 

Many # soup is impressively trans 
formed simply by ovaking a few last 
minute additions before it’s ladled into 
the turcen. Besides the buuer added at 
the last woment, to which you've al 
ready been tipped, try such pepper-up: 
pers as Worcestershire sauce, I 
sauce, cayenne pepper and monosodium 
glutamate, sprinkled in judiciously, to 
taste 

The following recipes are 
for four man-sized appel 
the other kind 

BLACK BEAN SOUP. 
ck beans 











sautéed vege 














basco 


ficient 
tes or cight of 











TL cup bi 
3 tablespoons butter or bacon fat 
1 diced onion 

1 diced piece celery 
1 

! 

2 





small green pepper, diced 
clove garlic, minced 
tablespoons flour 
1 large potato, diced 
LY quarts soup stock 
1 cup tomato juice 
J bouquet garni 
14 cup dry sherry or 8 
bourbon 
1 hard-boiled egg 
thin slices of lemon 
4 sliced frankfurters (optional) 
Wash beans in cold water. Cover with 
1 pint cold water and soak overnight. In 
a heavy soup pot melt butter or fat. Add 
onion, celery, yreen pepper and garlic 
Sauté until the onion tars yellow. Stir 
in Hour. Add the beans, together with 
the water in which they were soaked. 
Add potato, soup stock, tomato juice 
and bouquet garni, Bring to a boil 
Skim well. Reduce flame very low and 
simmer until beans are tender, about 2 
to 21% hours. Stir soup occasionally. to 
keep beans from sticking to pot, Purée 
the soup in an electric blender. Add 
sherry or bourbon, Season. If soup is 














lespoons 


















‘Smailer than a toucan’s beak, 
the 3% oz_ precision 


FAINDXS 


camera 


Big sharp 
Pictures for 

your work 
and leisure! 





Speeds vp to 1/1000 
sec, F/3.5 lens, 
Focuses 8" to inf 
30 exp. magorine 


Minox B, with buillieexpowre meter, leather 


kote ond chein 
Without moter 


169.95 
139.50 
ct all comero stores 
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MONOGRAMS 


by ETHNIC 


This new conception In slogant mono 


hand-feuhlened In. 


double attest, sets you 


‘wars of the firest. Ingoelous 
{ated contours giv your sadience n &-dlmensions! Wee. 


‘Sculptured in. thodt 
6 yollew 14-cerat gold. 





highlighted sterling tikver; white 


‘Check or Money Order to 


ETHNIC ACCESSORIES 


Div. of Ereo Corp. — Dept. FY 
S951 Los Angeles Way. Guera Park. Calif. 
Sening Siner” 14h Gold 
CUFF LINKS 516.8 $37.0 
SINGLE INITIAL THE TACK 5.95 
COMPLETE SET 


(Cull Links & Tie T: 


Postage. handling. and tax included 











Orders processed ard mailed in 3 day: 

Nave et 
ADDRESS. ——= 
ciTy. STATE. 
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Gaham Wen 


“It develops we'll have no trouble producing the 
new drug in large quantities, sir!” 





Remember Guests’ Drinks 


Ge the first playboy in your neighborhood to 
have 2 drinking board. The perfect playboy 
host remembers one’s drink as well as. the 
name. Write name and check drink with mark 
ing pencil. Can be mounted permanently or 
used for special occasions. Attractive black 
and white plexiglass 12" 514". Only $3.95 
postpaid, Mail check or money order to: 


Lowalt Mfg. Co. 
Dept. 11-21, P. 0, Box 1124, Kansas City, Mo. 


Complete Satisfaction or Money Back! 





DISC 
JOCKEY 
DESIGNED 
RECORD 
TRAVELER 
HOLDS 

24 LP 
ALBUMS 


Adit 430 postage to euch onler 


HERE'S HOW CO., Dopi. P.21 
95 Fifth Ave., New York 3, N.Y. 








BENCH MADE IMPORTED 


FLYING JODHPURS 


‘There's 10 boot tke it! 
Ne eho wae ty hie 1995 
prefer it—sport car fans 770% 


dep. on COD's. Satie 
Gaction guseantecet. 
ar mai 
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3559 
Marion Marlowe 
“DEARLY BELOVED” 
In STEREO at only $298 


Des 
STEREO SPECTRUM 


Brochiyn 32, HY. 





additional stock. 
Pour soup into 


too thick, thin with 
Chop hard ege fine. 


bowls. Sprinkle with egg. On each por- 
a thin slice of lemon. 


tion flox 
To elim ight, 
bring beans and liquid to a boil. Boil 2 











minutes. Let stand 1 hour. Cook as 
directed. 
Frankfurters may be added to the 


soup in place of the chopped hard egg 
PETITE MARMITE 

2 Ibs. chuck of beef (in I piece) 

1 small fowl 

1 marrow bone 

2 peeled whole onions 

2 ye fresh tomatoes 

Y small white tarnip 
small parsnip 
pieces celery 

2 Jarge carrots 

1 bouquet 

2 teaspoons salt 

1 wedge cabbage (cnough for about 1 

pint when diced) 

U cup fresh or frozen peas 

bouillon cubes (optional) 

toasted French bread 

grated parmesan cheese 

fresh chopped chives 
(optional) 

(We're using the term “low!” in the 
accepted poultry-bulf sense meaning a 
very tough old chicken. Unappetizing? 
Not at all. With long, slow cooking, it 
imparts that pronounced chicken flavor 
you need for a marmite.) 

At a buffet table the Mite OF pe 
may be quite a large one, not petite 
all. For individual service, however, the 
small earthenware crock is normally 
used. The fowl and boiled beef con 
tribute their fne Mavor to the soup but 
are not usually served in Large quintity 
Customurily, most of the fowl and beef 
are put aside after cooking and enlisted 
into yeoman service for # later meal — 
in a salad, a hash or a casserole. 

Have the butcher split a marrow bone, 
removing marrow intact if possible. In 
a large soup pot put chuck, fowl, the 
marrow bone, onions, tomatoes, turnip, 
parsnip, celery, carrots and bouquet 
ni. Cover with cold water. Add salt 
Bring to a boil. Skim well. Reduce flame 
and simmer slowly until meat and fow! 












nd chervil 





















are almost done, about 2 hours. Add 
cabbage. Gook until meat and cabbage 





e done. In a separate small pot, cook 
peas until done. Strain peas. Suain the 
soup. Cut carrots into crosswise sections. 
Cut cabbage into dice. Sct carrots and 
cabbage aside. Discard the other whole 
vegetables cooked in the soup pot. Cor- 
rect seasoning of strained broth, adding 
bouillon cubes if necessary. Cut the de- 
sired amounts of chicken breast and beet 
into small diamond-shaped pieces. Cut 
marrow into Y-inch pieces. Drain mar 
row. Among four marmites, divide the 
marrow, carrots, cabbage, peas and cut- 
up fowl and beef. Pour strained broth, 
scalding hot, into marmites toasted 














I's 
all there 









because 

Soundcraft 
is the world’s 
4 best recording 
tape! 
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JAWS OF DEATH 


UNUSUAL AND STRIKING—Fangs of 


the dreaded PIRANHA or CARIBE 
carniverous denizens of So. America's 
Amazon and Orinoco rivers. Considered 
by ichthyologists as among the most 
Voracious and savage of man-eating 
fishes known—their jaws, imprisoned in 
crystal clear lucite, make a fine conver- 
sation piece and trophy for the playboy 
who loves adventure per se. 

AS PAPERWEIGHT $10, OR AS ELEGANT 
LIGHTER $15. THE SET- $22.50 PPD. IN U.S. 


From PIRANHA, P.O. BOX 62, 
West Orange, New Jersey 





Build the best portable . . 
SSO 
RADIO RA-6 


Easy creative 
funt American 
made. 6-tran- 
sistor superhet circuitry: high sensitivity & 
selectivity. Push-pull audio output & 6” oval 
speaker for bi; sweet natural sound, 


‘Malt coupes for FREE catalog on STEREO hi-fi 
“ham” gear & tert Instruments, KITS & Fuctory~ 
‘Wired, & name of nearest ENCO dealer 


EICO, 300 N Died, LEC NY PDA 
Name = 

Address 

City site 


0d 865 In Werk 
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lo ORDER BY MAIL 
PREMIUM Never sold through stores 


QUALITY 


Down 


— Traveler coat 


Unmatched combination of hight weight. 
smart styling, rugged durability and 
wide comfort range from 60° above to 
20° below zero, Unique breathing action 
of 100% premium quality Northern 
goose Down keeps you comfortable 
wherever you go...for town and country 
wear, ranch or suburban living, cof 
muting or Jeisure activities. Neutral 
dead grass color with harmonizing 
corduroy trim, Men's 36-48 Women's 
12-20, $49.50, Add 75c for shipping, 


TWICE AS WARM @ 
as any other insulation known to science 
TWICE THE COMFORT RANGE 































BAUER Down products are the fines! in the 
world, They ore the Original and Genuine 
lusively in our own foctory under 
nts ond sold conly,..never 
through dealers... never under other brands. 


fain 
BAUER’ 


SEATTLE 4, 
WASHINGTON 


°@ 


SPANISH WINESKIN (6 Mertini-skin) 
SD) FOR MODERN DON JUANS 


ie} Don Juan called it la bota. We call it the most 
< roguish way to quench a thirst in the history of 
Drinkmanship. Imported from Pamplona, Spain, 
this authentic wineskin drinking flask holds nearly 3 
fifth of anything drinkable—delivers it to palate in a 
tingling pinpoint stream. Works social wonders at foot 
ball week-end, ski slope, or bachelor's |air. Hand-made 
from supple goatskin leather, with carved. bullhora 
nozzle, seamless lining, colorful shoulder sling. Rotts 
up pocket-size when empty. World's most hygienic (and 
hilarious) method of passing the grog, lets you drink from 
any position. eliminates glass washing. Quite a Christmas 
gift, too. Only $5.95 ppd, Satisfaction guaranteed. Send 
check or money order to: 


ADVENTURE IMPORTS, LTD., 203 N. Wabash, Chicago 1, Ill. 


ESKIMO SEAL SLIPPERS 


From Canada’s North 
Your lady-love will be delighted with 
these after-ski slippers. Hand-crafted 
of Hudson Bay sealskin and glove- 
soft natural cream elk. Soft fleece 
lining. They double delightfully 

as bedroom slippers. Full sizes 
only, 3 to 9, 
Only $9.95 ppd 

Send check or money order to 

THORNHILL HANDICRAFTS 

Thornhill, Ontario, Canada 

Mlustrated folder on request. 


Before you buy any insulated clothing, 
underwear or sleeping bags 
GET THE FACTS 
about insulations. Read what authorities say. 


Send For Your Catalog Today! 






























Igloo 
| Loafer 


HAWAIIAN TIKIS 
(Gods) 


Authentic reproductions of 

idols found in ancient He: 

jes Cost in 
reek, 











aS Convertible Owners 
| 








Moke Your Plostic Windows 
like NEW Agoint 


_—kDOmm 













Remever 





pam We Ses as 
pcratches igh, i 4 3 
. WITH PLASTIC WINOOW teght) God of irisaiton 
Cleans and RENEWER Ditch, sophisticated deco- 


ration for bathroom door 
Or inner sanctum, 5” tall, 
$1.25. (S1.25 items, 3 for 
$5.50) Ppd. 

Airmail orders for Christmas delivery. 
‘No stamps of COD. 


Box 7003 
PALI HOUSE Honolulu, Hawaii 
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Seeing eerste 
NATIONAL MAIL ORDER CO. 

Dest. S11, 831 WV Washington Blvd, Chicago 7, 1 
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French bread and grated parme 
cheese at the table. Fresh chopped chives 
and chervil, if available, may be sprinkled 
over soup. 

MANHATTAN CLAM CHOWDER 
doz. large chowder clams 
7s. salt pork 
minced cloves garlic 
diced green pepper 
leck, diced 
medium-size onions, diced 
pieces celery, diced 
tablespoons flour 
cup canned tomatocs, chopped fine 
teaspoon leaf thyme 
Ym teaspoon marjoram 
3 cups diced potatoes 
tablespoons minced parsley 

1 tablespoon cats 

1 tublespoon chili sauce 

salt, pepper 

With a vegetable brush, scrub clams 
under cold running water. In a soup pot, 
cover clams with cold water 
ter to a boil. Remove pot fro 
soon as shells are just beginning to open. 
Overcooking will toughen clams, Re 
move clams from pot and set aside 
Suain and reserve the broth, avoidin 
any sediment in bottom of pot. When 
clams are cool cnough to handle, remove 
meat from shell. Chop the tough skirt 
of each clam extremely fine. Cut the 
remainder of the meat into small dice. 
Set clam meat aside. Chop sult pork very 
fine, Sauté in a large soup pot Bacon 
fat, vegetable fat or butter niay be sub- 
stituted for the salt pork. When fat is 
melted, add garlic, green pepper, Leck, 
onions and celery. Sauté until onion 
tums yellow, not brown, Sir mn flour 
Add the strained clam broth, tomatoes, 
thyme and marjoram. Bring to a boil 
Skim well. Reduce lame and simmer 
very slowly about 1 hour. Add potatoes 
and parsley and sinmer slowly until 
potatoes are tender. Add catsup, chili 
sauce and salt and pepper to taste. If 
clam thivor seems weak, add 1 bottle of 
prepared clam broth or bouillon powder 
to Laste or both. Just before the soup is 
ready to serve, add the chopped cam 
meat. 

NEW ENGLAND CLAM CHOWDER 

Follow the Manhattan Chowder rec 
ipe, omite tomatoes, thyme and 
marjoram. When soup is removed from 
fire, add 1 pint scalded half and halt 
(milk and cream in equal amounts). 

CHICKEN MULLIGATAWNY SOUP 
2 Ibs. chicken backs and necks 
1 peeled onion 
1 piece celery 
1 bay leaf 
Yo teaspoon rosemary 
4 sprigs fresh dill 
sprigs parsley 
teaspoon salt 
tablespoons butter 
mediunr-size onion, diced 
leek, diced 
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Super Satin, woven Just for us, In Black. Pink, Bl 


‘Tura., of Gold. Guaranteed Washable. 


Sizes 10-16 Widths AAA-EEE 


RIPPLE SDLE! Sensational new foot 
comfort shoe! We specialize In 


Sport shirts. in 
irotong sleeve 
feet fit in your 


Yeogth. riey ’ 
‘et _omozing! 


hordto-ind 
Yow cest, Sal 
Teed. Sold by 
{oe FREE Style Bock TODAY 


KING-SIZE, INC. 530 Brockton, Moss. 


HIM THE VERY BEST! 


SEND 
For 
FREE 
CAC 











Personal Executive Jewelry 


e © perfect reproduction of ony Call- 
mature, Teedemork, Emblem—or ony 
ime metal ‘ond feshion inte 






combina" 
handsome Cufl Links, Tie Bar or Money Clip. Perfect 
gift for any mon. Satin Silver Finish CUFF LINKS 
87.95 ‘pr—TIE BAR $4.95, Gold Plated CUFF LINKS 
$8.95 er TIE BAR $5.30, All prices plus 10% Federal 
Tox Git) boned. Satisfaction gy me 
jelivery. Send signature or card. you wish repro- 
duced. Check with order if not roted. 


W. N. DRESDEN & ASSOC., Mfrs. Dept. G-9 
179 West Woshington Street, Chicago 2, Illinois 















‘eriwat A cineh, 
Siew. 16" D. Meme 
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LESLIE CREATIONS, Dept. 2A46, Lofoyette Hill, Po. 


1 piece celery, diced 

1 small green pepper, diced 

1 medium-size dove garlic, minced 

2 tablespoons flour 

2 tablespoons curry powder 

Y, teaspoon ground coriander 

1 cup diced eggplant 

¥ cup diced peeled apple 

14 teaspoon salt 

V4 cup quick-cooking rice 

ve cup sweet cream 

Cover chicken backs and necks with 
cold water. Bring water to a boil. Dis: 
card water. Again cover chicken h 
cold water, 2 quarts this time. Add bay 
leaf, rosemary, dill, parsley, and the 
whole onion and piece of celery. Add 
salt. Bring to a boil. Reduce flame and 
simmer until chicken is very tender, 
about I hour. Taste broth. If it needs 
additional strength, add instant chicken 
cubes or powder. Skim fat from broth. 
Strain broth. Separate chicken meat 
from bon nd skin. Cut chicken meat 
into small dice. Set aside for later use. 

Melt butter in a soup pot. Add the 
diced vegetables and garlic. Sauté until 
the onion turns yellow. Add flour, curry 
powder and coriander. Mix well. Add 
the strained chicken broth. Simmer 
slowly | hour, Skim when necessary. Add 
eggplant and apple. Simmer, keeping 
the pot covered, until the eggplant is 
tender, 

In a separate saucepan combine V4 
cup boiling water, salt and quick-cook 
ing rice. Remove from flame, cover, and 
let the rice stand in the water 5 minutes. 
Add the rice to the soup pot. Add sweet 
cream and the diced chicken. Slowly 
bring the soup to a boil just before sery- 
ing. Correct seasoning. 

POLPELTL IN BRODO (ITALIAN BROTIL 

WITH MEAT BALLS) 

2 Yeinch-thick slices long Italian 
bread 
beaten egg yolks 
teaspoons minced parsley 
4 Wb. ground beck 
Yo teaspoon salt 
dash nutmeg 
dash pepper 
2 tablespoons grated parmesan cheese 
quarts chicken broth, fresh or 
nstant 

1 cup very small size fine Italian p: 

Y cup minced parsley 

Soak the bread in cold water 15 mi 
utes, squeeze gently to remove excess 

to very small pieces. In a 
mixing bowl combine the bread with 
tgg yolks, parsley, beef, salt, nutmeg, 
Pepper and parmesan cheese. Mix very 
well until no pieces of bread are visible. 
Vhe mixture should feel quite moist. If 
necessary, add. several tablespoons cold 
water. Shape into tiny balls, the size of 
marbles, no more than 1% inch in diam 
eter. Set aside. 

In a wide soup pot, bring chicken 
broth to a boil, Add meat balls and 
pasta. Cover the pot and again bring to 
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A ROBE... 

1S A ROBE 

=—IS A KIMONO 
Thes 
Christmas 


MEN'S KIMONO 


=. © uxurious im- 
ported silken robe 





p Blue or 

Fully lined 
in solid color Pure 
ik, One Size Fits 


$19.95 


ppd. 








PURE SILK HONAN ROBE 
.--from the orient. 
Groceful folds fall from o 
gently soshed waist. Wosh- 
oble . . . mode for travel ond 
gift giving! Arure Blue, Chi- 

nese Red, Notural or Gold. 
Sire st $15.95 


Phd. 





send for Catalog 


J Ferthouse Callerye, 


15 W. 55th St., N. ¥. 19, N. Y. Dept. P-9 


you'll cause a rumpus on the ca Campus with a 


TENT FOR TWO” 


‘No college man should be without a durable, plastic 
TENT FOR TWO! Perfect for football games, etc. 
Whenever storm clouds gather, you and your date 
huddle inside this rain-proof, snow-proof covering. 
(i's opaque, except for a narrow, clear plastic 
window). Keep your girl friend warm, snug and dry. 
She'll love it, the Dean of Women will hate it. Only 
$2.98 postpaid, packed in handy “bundling bag”. 
Order Now! Satisfaction guaranteed 








Trenabie, Inc. 
P. 0. Box 703, Bound Brook, NJ. 
Send___TENT FOR TWO to: 


Name 
Address. 








SSS =F 
City. Slate____ } 


O Check | 





Enclosed: 


Money Order 
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ORIGINALS * 


* FINE WHITE DIAMONDS , 
sapphires, and cultured 
pearls highlighted in. 
magnificent settings «+ 
of 14 Kt.whiteor + 
yellow goldand * 


genuine 


*. platinum , ~ 





A Weartiheed ___ Ceruine platinum pendaot with perfect white dia. 
$2895 


tmood cea 14 KE. white gold chav A classic tscrite 
1B Guarter: 

alrost 

eréant. Wi 
© Giamond Disenond .. 

tec 

vill 14 Kt while. gold chain 
D Wening Stat 

pghirex shimmer around a wowing Cesulee cutlred part, 





Fight Gl 
ms large, bo beautifully cr 
214 Ki, white gekd chan 











ing W Cat Fine white dinetod appear 

ied ML white gold 

‘y125.00 

V4 Coral flee white éiamend (appears almost 
s large, i Giarend shaped Pendant of 1€ Ki white Raid 

s1z500 

6 fine white diaments and 6 genaice rich turd 


all 


Fehly set ma gleaming star of 14 Kl. wfvte gold en a 14 KL, white 


‘gold chain, 
wile Ganenes ts, 

feahrg 
Valewat Gomer a4 Re whe pls Cun 


‘$2500 
Pea-shaped 14 Kt white gokd peodant with 2 foe 

mounted to appear 25 large 25 2 
‘$es00 


Senta 
Tior 14 bi yoiow poi WS 
cays 
Tepebercen .  - Magetcent eeeraiicut Ye Coct Nee wtite 
‘bneed se. ie 14 ML white eA enpaesent rg wih srdated 
Tieered pute ‘ace Coupled wih otc 16 i. wile ged 
econg ry fer lating barney. si 

Choase wisely (rom this select group of precious Originals 

Ali dhamaeds keauttully set ts appear much larger than 

dcluat weight Truly uniual values made posible by Pur 

Shasing diteciy Troe manafctorer: Prices uo shown focluge 

Peceral and Local Tir ally Hoard, Shipped Post 

pnd Send Check or MO. NO ‘Souedaction abso 

[itely guaranteed with S-day money-back cuarantce. Allow 

Taye for delivery 


PLATINUM MFG. CO., INC.,36 West 48th Street, New York 26, H. ¥. 


‘introcs penaine cltuzed pearl rid plowing rays of 
fH. yellow pod chain. right a 
$2200 













kit 
holds 56-12" 
albums 
1-49" unit 
1-243" unit 
1214" unit 
$13.75 ppd. 


Kit 
holds24-12" 
albums: 
1-241/2" unit 
1-124" unit 
$6.75 ppd, 


holds 80-12" albums 


‘A NEW CONCEPT IN RECORD 
storace-DECORATE 


WITH YOUR ALBUMS! 


Stop hiding the bacutiful_ women 
on your record albums! Decorate 
your den of living room with them. 
The racks shown ot left hold o 
‘ombine space 

h the easy 

method of 


1 Album length-12 
(holds 8) 

2 Album length—24V4 
(holds 16) 

4 Album lengih—49 
holds 32) 

(Adjusts for 7 aibunis too 


5744 es 








Kit “c" 
(photo above) 


333 N. Michigan Avenue, 
$21.68 Chicago 1, 1 


ppd. 





stablemate! 


rying case. 





As Colonel Jackson says, 
perfect accessory at any wee 
end skirmish or stable party 
en ideal Christmas gift for the 


So'"x60" with white emblem on 
gray background. Each blanket 
includes @ plastic zippered car. 


Only $7.50 ppd. Sallstacion guaranteed. 


CAVALRY HORSE BLANKET! 


A boon to campus cavaliers and 
urban gentry for spectator sports, 
beer and beach outings or just 
relaxing with your favorite filly. 








SEND CHECK OR MONEY ORDER 10: THE OUTPOST, P. 0. BOX 55, BERWYN, ILLINOIS 





=n 
Eugenie Baird Si 
ELLINGTON 


In STEREO at only $298 


Design 
STEREO SPECTRUM 


Brooklyn 32. 
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HOSTESS APRONS 


that make the most 
Glamorous of Gifts 


They: tove Us emertoin -.. to shew 


‘Ketan 






There 









) wootn Wing who eroukin't be hiited 1 





Tirita for tree calor folder wut peice Wat. 
C_ 3. Mlilty "Company limporters-Exporters) 
150 Sreodway, Dept. Py New York 38, N.Y. 



















a boil. Simmer slowly until meat balls 
and past are done, about 10 minutes, 
Add parsley. Correct seasoning. Serve 
with grated cheese at table 
MINESTRONE. FLORENTINE 

1 cup white pea beans 

1 teaspoon salt 
2 tablespoons olive oil 
1 minced clove garlic 
1 diced onion 
1 piece celery, diced 

2 quarts soup stock 

2 tablespoons tomato paste 

1 carrot, diced 

1 very small zucchini, diced, 

peeled or unpecled 

1 medium-size potato, diced 

1 tablespoon minced parsley 

1 teaspoon rosemary 

1% teaspoon oregano 

2 whole cloves 

2 ovs. small Italian pasta 

(macaroni rings) 

Yo head cabbage (small) 

grated cheese 

‘The word minestrone is derived from 
an Italian word meaning “to give out,” 
after the ancient custom at monasteries, 
Weary travelers would be given a por 
tion of soup ladled from a big iron 
pot dangling over the open hearth. 

Minestrone is a proletarian one 
course-meal soup (like the French bouil 
labaisse); as such, you cin exercise in- 
vention without sacrificing authenticity, 
since it is traditionally made with vege- 
tables in season, with the dominant chiar- 
acter of tomato always present to give 
it its distinctive Mavor 

oak pea beans in a quart of cold 
water overnight. In the morning, add 
salt to the warer, Bring to a boil, and 
simmer slowly until beans are tender 
Add more water, if necessary, ta keep 
beans covered during cooking 
In another pot heat olive oil. Add 
rlic, onion and celery. When the 
onions are yellow add soup stock, to- 
mato paste, cirrot, zucchini, potato, 
pirsley, rosemary, oregano and cloves 
Simmer slowly until vegetables are very 
tender. Add pasta. Gut cabbage into 
dice. Add the eibbage to the por and 
cook until pasta and cabbage arc tender. 

Divide the cooked in half 
Mash one half of the beans in an clec 
tric blender or by forcing them through 
a food mill or colander. Add the mashed 
beans and the whole beans together 
with their cooking liquid ro the soup 
pot. Bring to 4 boil. Simmer 5 minutes. 
Season to taste. If the finished soup is 
too thick, add stock to bring it to the 
desired consistency. Serve with grated 
cheese. 

PHILADELPINA PEPPER POT 

2 small lecks, diced 

1 onion, diced 
2 pieces celery, diced 
1 ereen pepper, diced 
2 
2 


















































beans 








tablespoons butter 
tablespoons flour 


CHAC-MOOL 


A reproduction of the Toltec— Moyen priest 
god found in the Pyromid el Castillo (Temple 
of the Warriors) in Chichen Itz0, Yucoton. 
The originals ore dated by the Museo 
Nocional de Antropologio of 900 to 1200 
AD., the lost grect ere of notive culture 
prior to the conquest by the Sponiords, who 
called Choc-Mool the fire god. 644x6lsx4la 
stone finished exterior with azure blue glozed 
interior. $9.95 ppd. 
MEXICO IMPORTS 
P.O. Box 1214 Alomogordo, New Mexico 








THERMAL 
INSULATED 
T-SHIRT 


KEEPS YOU WARM 
WITHOUT BULKY 
CLOTHING! 














NASSAU IMPORTS 





New York 3. 


Sn suit oF ip F 





21 quarts stock 

1 bouquet garni 

¥ Ib. honeycomb tripe, diced 

2 large potatoes, diced 

Ve cup fine size egy noodles 

14 teaspoon freshly ground black 

pepper 

1) cup finely minced. ps 

1-07. jar pimientos, diced 

Sauté the diced vegetables in butt 
until the onion turns yellow. Add foi 
and mix well. Add stock and a bouquet 
garni. Bring to a boil. Add honeycomb 
tripe. Again bring to a boil. Skim well. 
Reduce flame, and simmer until tripe is 
tender, about 2 hours. Add_ potatoes, 
noodles, broken into sm 
per, parsley and  pimientos. 
slowly until noodles and potatoes 
tender. Thin soup with additional stock 
if necessary. Se to Liste 

SHRIMP GUSSBO 

juice of | lemon 

1 Jb. shrimp 

1 large onion diced (preferably red) 

1 leek, diced 

1 piece celery, diced 

iy cup butter 

2 tablespoons Hour 

Woz. cats tomatoes. chopped coarsely 

1 bouquet garni 
teaspoon creole seasonin 

3 chicken bouillon cubes 

Wor package Lrozen ok 

14 cup quick cooking rice 

The four in this recipe is a thickener 
The original thicke: agent for 
gumbo soups is a product called gumbo 
fil. It may be added only after the 
soup is removed from the fire, or it will 
turu glucy and ropy. If it’s available on 
your neighborhood spice shelves, buy it 

In 2 quarts boiling salted water to 
which the juice of a lemon has been 
added, put shrimp, allowing 3 to 5 
minutes boiling cine. Remove shrimp 
from pot, saving the cooking fiquid 
Shell and devein shrimp. Gut shrimp 
inw I dice, Return shrimp 
shells to cooking liquid. Continue to 
cook for 20 to 30 minutes Jonger or 
until stock has a pronounced shrimp 
f Strain shrimp stock. 

In a large soup pot sauté the diced 
vegetrbles in butter, When onion is 
yellow, add flour, mixing well. Add the 
shrimp stock, tomatoes, a bouquet garni, 
scusoning and bouillon cubes. 
Simmer slowly 1 hour. 

In a separate saucepan cook okrt 
following directions on the package 
Drain the okra. Wash very well in cold 
water and cut into Yieindh pieces. 

Soak quicktooking rice to which 1j 
teaspoon salt has been added, in 1 cup 
boiling water for 5 minut 

Add the shrimp, okra and rice to the 
soup pot. Season to taste. Your 
should be wildly enthu: unless, 
that is, you've been serving soup to nuts. 
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Sounderaft 
is the world's 
best recording 
tape! 


Buy it 
4 today! 








REAL SLIDE RULE TIE CLASP 


A genuine, voter slide rule — just 2" 





long! All metal, plated, with magnify- 1 
ing lens over the hairline, perfectly graduated 
scoles. As practical as it is good looking. Nicely 
gift boxed, In gold plote oF $1.65 incl. tox — oF 
in sterling silver at $4.40, incl. tox. 


LINEN CALENDAR TOWEL 
A lovely 16” x 
24¥" lint-free Span? 
towel of pure *gUP 
Belgion linen, 


printed with o day-by-day 
colendor for all of 1960. 
Hove it with just the gay, 
colorful printed design — 
of with the name of your 
choice embroidered on 
also! Worth @ million for 
good looks and good towel 
Wing in, ary itehen,. But 
ust $1 plain, or $1.50 
with name embroidered. 


All Gifts From Breck’s Are Ppd. 


BRECK’S of BOSTON 
623 Breck Bldg. ¢ BOSTON 10, Mess, 


No, 521, Jeyelet low 
shoe In same colors. 


Styled for YOU! 

MADE ON AMERICAN LASTS FOR PERFECT FIT! 

ible suede chukka boot distinctively fash- 
heat duscain phate toot Cor 
Grlted by, Hate el Boom tkeee Fine Uther ed 
Scotian eee shee or ee aed taloe Oe te 
M.Q. Several abor styles $12.95 wp, fe 


om 
Style COHMLZEL 


Bosker. IMPORTS 
ELEGANZA IMPORTS, Box 861, Brockton, Mass 














write for 








































































» sat TT 
° from HAWA 
a UNIQUE WALL PLAQUES 
b 
Teese every wall rotits wil 
bes ad a dramatic touch te your | 
= tome, They are iGeal for 
Christies giving to fiends, 
Be relatives and newlyweds 
The Native Drum Player ts 
20a" tall 
The Maraca Player Is 
1934 tal 
Tre fou-plect, 
teadytehang tty 
$8.50 opd. 
Complete catalon Fernandes 
upon receipt of order. Those s 
cman | OKOLE MALUNA 
placing eer, enclaie 
postage, Sorry, no C.0.D3. (Bottoms Up) 
HAWAII'S DRINKING SHIRT 
The favorite drinks of the South Pacific 
‘Send check or money order to: are pictured in color and named on this 
THOMAS J. OVERTON fop quality washable cotton shirt— 
860 14th Street made in Hawati. F 
Beoumont, Texe Order now for Christmas! 
Sm*M*L* XL $8.95 
(add 80¢ for air parcel post) 
Brent eR Ben Send check or money order attmail to 
M. McINERNY, LTD. 
P.O. Box 3317 w Honolulu, Howell 
"Our 109th Year" 
use it 30 DAYS 
AT OUR EXPENSE 
DON'T TAX 
\ we " ; 
EXECUTARY 
"Tit yenr’s record at your finger tins. You'll wonder how you 
got long without Executars. No more forgotten appoint. 
ments... Ho more forgetting deductible expenses: no more 
personal notes weitten on scraps of paper! Day in - day out 
for less than $1.00 x month, Try our 30 day offer, We send 
you the complete Exeeutary, Use one month's booklet at our 
expense, If not com dy delighted in 30 days 
maining 11 books and case, for complete refund. 
wallet, telephone index, and booklet as our gift. 
12 Jot pages tor each ay : Piewse send Eaxcutary cheched Unlow on veur 30 éhy) 
1 sity appetetment scree 5 efflor, At the end of 30 slays. MT not completely deiahted 1 
recaps Masts FEE i ena eevirn the rerinion 1S hook end Sew-thru ence! 
© Daily Capenie and tox Recert EER for fat vetund H 
© Monthy Scneaues pe Seel 2) veriarset 30.95. Set win etnuine comni ' 
© G pernimat reminder meme pages zag Sail jes (add Oe tant ' 
Fy ferated tured stieners =s naMe___ H 
‘ment 552 1 
‘© 1 12 boeniets, nancremely bung in epee] ADDRESS. : 
WAR SEasNe- ERS CRAY. Ip DEON, aS = 41 ENCLOSE CHECK OR M0. FOR $. ‘SHIP PREPAID. “f 
sans Td Wow op 
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THE PLAYBOY BED 


(continued from page 67) 
The bottom tier of the headboard con. 
ns two reversible back rest units that 
pull out easily and can lock in a 
variety of positions. One side is oiled 
Inut, matching the rest of the wood 
and giving the entire bed a neat, un 
broken line when it is made up (see in- 
sets, p. 66, 67). The other side is 
comfortably upholstered for reading, in 
bed. Pillows can be neatly stored behind 
the back rests. The pull-out arm rest (see 
inset, p. 66) is prodigiously padded, pro 
vides series of wells for glasses, has 
cigarette box, lighter, ashtray, plus a 
formica surface for snacking. Directly 
above, an automatic on-off (voice acti 
vated) dictating machine tikes care of 
your off-hours inspiration. 

Ac the right edge of the bed. a custom 
refrigerator awaits your midnight prowls 
with a rolltop chest beneath it for ad 
snack supplies. The end pancl 
ent to the bed is a hinged pivotal 
plane that can be raised and positioned 
over the bed as desired, and serves as an 
auxiliary table. Opposite the food corner 
isa (367 high, 82” wide, 18” deep) 

the foot of the bed, equipped with 
sliding formica top and a hinged drop 
front maple block that serves as counter 
nd cutting bourd. The bar itself is 
spacious cnough to house all of your 
drinking needs, including glassware. 
The television set, suspended from the 
ceiling on a polished brass tube and 
operated by yemote control, is poised in 
air above the foot of the bed. 

The left side of the hed houses the 
stereo control center that is ready to 
bring Basie or Brahms to life at your 
bidding. The entire Gibinet is 42% long 
88” high and 18% deep, contiins wo 
fistrate outofsight: power amplifiers, 
an AM-FM stereo tuner and stereo pre- 
ymplifier. I is coupled to a record 
changer (for uninterrupted listening) in 
its own drop-front, hinged top cabinet 
with space for ample record storage be- 
low. Beneath the stereo center is a mas: 
ter panel ( 24”) that houses two 
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"by 2 
tlozen manssized. plate switches in pol 
ished woods for control of your entire 
apartment (see inset. p. 66). This switch 
panel takes care of everything, right 
from the cozy comfort of your own bed 
there's even a master switch for all the 
lights in the apartment, and one that 
slowly dims the tights in the bedroom 

Any reliable cabinetmaker will be able 
to construct the pLaynoy bed for you. 
He can do so simply by using the ilus- 
tmition and the dimensions given h 
Once your bed is assembled and reward: 
ingly placed in your bachelor bedroom 
it will shame all other beds, those naively 
constructed for sleep alone. 























CRY FROM THE PENTHOUSE 


I found you up on the roof. Those other 
people wanted me to call the police, 
but I said, what for, all he needs is to 
get warm, That's why T brought you 
here, to my place." 

Brander looked abour him, and 
studied the new textures of the strange 
apartment. He forced himself to sit 1 
and recognized the alcohol taste in his 
mouth, 

“LE thought a little brandy'd hel; 














you yot locked out, ch? You live 
building?” 
= Brander 












didn't 
at the a 
about ren 


just looking 
tments upstairs, Thinking 
aybe. Then 1 remem- 
bered hearing something about a sun 





deck on the roof, and L went to have a 
fook —" 
Hell of a night for sightseci 
mun granted, 

“Yes. But I went, just to see. ‘The 
next thing T knew, the door slimmed 
behind me, 





the 











re, all right. We 
«l that knocked 
the antennas out, until we found you.” 
He chuckled. “Lot of people in the 
building sore at you, son. "Specially since 
they can’t get a repair man til late wo- 
morrow mornin, 
“I'm sorry. 
“Never mind th you did the smare 
thing. Hey, where're you going?” 
Brander was on his feet, tightening 
the knor in his ue, moving unstexdily 
























toward the doorway 
“You cin’'t go out Tike — that, 
mister — " 


"ies OK, Pll yet a cab. Got to be 
going: 
“Let me lend you something. Coat or 
something: Ns 

“No, UI be all right," Brander said, 
turning the doorknob. 

Maybe you ought to see a doctor. .. . 

















“1 will, 1 willl” Brander said, and 
Went out into the quiet, overcarpeted 
hallway. 


He pressed the button thar would 
bring the automatic elevator to the 12th 
ind then dug into his trouser 

Jt was still there, icy to his 
touch. The key to Coombs” penthouse. 

When the elevator arrived, he stepped 
inside the car and punched P. 

He didn’t turn on the lights as he 
entered. He went to the closet and found 
his overcoat, his hat and his muffler. 

He put them on, but felt no warmer. 

Then he went to the double doors of 
the terrace, unlatched them, and opened 
them a sent two inches, 

He reuurned to Coombs’ sofa, and sat 
down in the dark to wait. 

At 1:30, he heard the key in the lock. 
He row unhurriedly, and went toward 











(continued from page 40) 


the doorway of Coombs’ bedroom, con- 
cealing himself behind it 

The front door opened. Coombs, 
muttering, stepped inside. He stumbled 
about the darkened room, dropping his 
overcoat on the carpet before his hand 
found the light switch. Then, still mum- 
bling, he looked blearily toward the ter- 
race, and chuckled drunkenly, He went 
to the liquor cabinet, and poured him- 
self something from a bottle, no icc. 
He downed it, still looking at the terrace. 

Chet watched the ss come down 
slowly, and heard Coombs say, thickly: 

“What the hell?" 

Coombs went to the doors. When he 
found them unlatched, he opened them 
wide and stepped out onto the terrace. 

“Brander!” he beard him shout, in 
chorus with the wind. 

But Brander wasn't there. Brander 
was nicing across the carpet of the pent 
house living room, nicing to reach the 
terrace doors before Coombs could re- 
turn. He won the contest easily, slam- 
ming the steel portals shut even before 
Coombs wis close enough to see his 
triumphant face. But he waited behind 























the wire-meshed diamond pane of glass, 
waiting for Coombs to get near cnough 
to know, to understand. 

“Brander!” he heard Coombs cry, his 
voice muffied and thin. “For God's sake, 
Brander, let me in!” 
and moved w 
ith the antennas, . 
although he knew Coombs could not 
hear him. “Nobody's watching TV to- 
night. 

“Ch 
Chet! 

Outside, in the hallway, he could no 
longer hear the faintest sound of 
Coombs’ pleas. He took the elevator to 
the ground floor and nodded pleasantly 
at the doorman, who was looking sky- 
ward with a frown. 

"Bad night,” Chet said, conversation- 
ally. 

"And gettin’ worse,” the doorman 
answered, holding out # broad, flat palm. 
e what's comin’ now?” 

“What” Chet asked, looking at the 
sky. 

“Snow,” the doorman said. 

Chet corrected him; “Sect.” 











et! Chet, for the love of God! 
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PSYCHOLOGY 


(continued from page 68) 
She controlled an impulse to tell him so 
when she kissed him pood-night. Speak- 
ing of the discussion at the party my 
patient twice used the derogatory col- 
sm, “That bird said so and so.” 








“all wet") was. of 
the patient's 
non several 





wee" (colloquially 

course her lover, Ww! 
opinion, was quite 

points. 

Certain actions and organs of the hu- 
man body wppear frequently in dreams 
in symbolic form. Such symbols are prt 
of a universal heritage of prehistoric 
mankind and belong, so 10 speak, to a 
*forgouen language.” Thus, the female 
genitals often appear as receptacles or 
empty enclosed reas and the male geni- 
tals are sometimes presented as inde- 
pendent persons, 

Yet the assertion, heard so often, that 
psychoanalysis gives all dreams a sexual 
interpretation, is entirely erroncous. 
Freud and his acknowledged students 
never denied that there are many dreams 
in which other organic needs are satis 
fied and wishes of non-sexual natures 
gratified. It cannot, of course, be denied 
that sexual impulses, so often repressed 
in our civilization, also find their con- 
cealed expression in dreams. 
ms be interpreted in psy: 
choanilysis? Certainly not, Sometimes 
only fragments or parts of a de 
be explained. Only @ little of the cover 
can be lifted, but that is often cnough 
to recognize what the dream conceals. It 
is possible to guess much of a dreams 
meaning when one knows a great deal 
of the personal situation of the dreamer 
and is familiar with his emotional com 
Hicts, In some cises the psychoanalytic 
method of dream interpretation fails be 
catuse the resistances of the dreamer prove 
too strong to penetrate the manifest 
dream content, Thi ire, furthermore, 
dreams that are clearly not wish fulfill. 
ments the I sense and whose 
nterpretation leads to the insight that 
other emotional tendencies determined 
their emergence and shaped their form 
Dreams of this kind often fulfill uncon 
scious needs for self-punishment and 
serve masochistic trends in which the 
dreamer reacts to forbidden wishes and 
impulses that come in conflict with 
his moral demands. An example of such 
4 self-punitiye dream was told to me by 
4 86-year-old hospital nurse. 

She had never had intercourse with a 
nian and suffered from: serious neurotic 
complaints and great difficulties in social 
relitionships, Here is the dream: There 
is a race going on among the girls, a 
horse-race. I cannot find my pants. Lam 
afraid that I will lose the race, 

The dreamer could not contribute any- 
thing to the interpretation of the dream 
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except the fact that a nurse in the hos 
pitd in which she served mentioned at 
dinner the evening before that she would 
like to play the horses. Some girls she 
knew did so and won. No other thought 
association occurred to her. 

In such a case, a dream interpretation 
can sometimes be accomplished when 
the psychoanalyst. knows the personal 
circumstances of the patient well. He 
replaces the thoughtassociations of the 
dreamer with his own inner experience. 
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the first World War, 1 took a walk in for your feet 
by aS 
the suburbs of London and happened NOW BY MAIL 
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were drilling. The sergeant who was 
training them was not very tolerant to 
ward their shortcomings and 1 he: 

Feother-light, yet durable. You will 


him shout: "God have mercy on your | feotherlioht. yer durable. You 
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that shape our future? But the core of 
Freud’s epochal discovery of the mean 
ing of dreams renuains intact and will for- £'srxowms 
ever be among the most important con- 
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PHYSIOLOGY 


(continued from page 76) 
steady drinking. It is wise to take only one 
nerye-alfecting drug at a time. 

Moderation is also the rule for ener 
qizers, substances which may keep you 
ke. The list includes caffeine in t 
— ais well as many varieties of 

generally containing Ben 
zedrine, Dexedrine or related com- 
pounds. These drugs lower instead of 
raise nerve-cell thresholds. The cells work 
on a hair-trigger principle, becoming 
more sensitive and firing under weaker 
than-average stimuli. Energizers tend to 
keep nerve centers on the go. 

The danger, of course, is that a per 
son may rem: ¢ Woo long. Ener 
wizers may keep you awake, but they 
make the britin work at an abnormal 
pace and they can never postpone in 
definitely the effects of prolonged in 
somnia, Although Peter Tripp took pep 
pills during his 201 sleepless hours, they 
did not prevent the onsct of severe men 
calsymptoms, temporary though they were. 

Normal sleep, too, poses some interest 
ing questions, For one thing, doctors 
would like to know why sleep require 
ments vary so widely from one individual 
to another, Most of us sleep about eight 
hours a night, although studies indicate 
that seven hours are probably ample 
for the average person, Still, some peo 
ple need as litte as four or five hours, 
others must have 10 hours or more, 
According to sone authorities, the dif 
ference seems to be largely a matter of 
heredity. In other words, an individual 
who cm yet along on rehitively litle 
sleep has probably inherited an extra 
tough nervous system, just as people 
inherit a large body build, blue eyes or 
curly hair, But we do not know what 
kes a nervous system tough or weak 

Somnambulism or slecp-walking is 
also a mystery, We have already men 
tioned that the brain may function auto: 
matically, and there are special nerve 
centers which play a major role in auto 
matic actions. Sleep-walking occurs most 
often among growing children, per! 
hecause these centers have not yet de 
veloped to the point where they work 
smoothly under the control of higher 
centers. When the condition lasts, psychi 
atrists suspect either faulty brain devel 
opment oF @ neurotic illness, 

Another sign of cerebral activity dur 
ing slumber is the fact that some people 
scem to have timing devices built into 
their brains. They cin wake up at 6:15 
or 9:15 on the dot, simply by deci 
on the time before they turn in. ‘This 
ability may be related to a recent dis. 
covery of fundamental biological signifi 
cance. Investigations at Princeton Uni 
versity hint that every cell of the brain 
contains a biological clock, some kind 












‘pep. pills 

























































































PERSONALIZED 
PLAYBOY MATCHES 


25 match books in black 
with white PLAYBOY rabbit, 
your name or a friend's 
(limit: 22 spaces), hand- 
somely boxed $2. Order now 
for Christmas delivery. 


Send check or money order 
to: 


PLAYBOY PRODUCTS 
Dept. 128 


232 East Ohio St., Chicago 11, Illinois 

















blow man blow 





ORDER DIRECT FROM 
DENMARK AND SAVE! 






‘whether you're 
rofessional, | you't 
und of the famcus 

3 








“Markis’” By Trumpet! Wi 
for professional eraftsmanshin by 


muste lovers. all-over the wirtd, 








a reshae wees AC eeeyy etn 
Nnives.and\pisions assure 10m 
inaling action. New. at 8 tre- 
fends saving "beeause “Ite 
Shipped to you. diet. trom 
Fenbagen.” Order new fer Che 
ag aiving’ Satisfaction 
Enteed or eroney elu 
only ¢9950 plus duty, 
$290 prox. $5.00 
BRASS SILVER 
(lacquered) PLATE 
CORNET 
withort cave $78.50 $42.50 
TROMBONE 


with ease 














‘$45.50 $58.50 
CLARINET $58.50 


with case 


TOREENSIN' BROS. ULLE RONGENGEAOE 16, COPENHAGEN, 
Pleose send.me (2) Clorinet (Comet 
jrombene 





Trumpet 
i (1) send Free cotolog 
‘endless check er MO. I will pay postman duly charges. 











Ty 





A shirt with 
tapered sides 





Made 

exclusively 

for_us by 
Gant 

in oxford 

cloth 


Specify size 


white or blue — $5.95 


Please add 45¢ on mail orders. 


Kinsley & Co. 


1155 13th ST, 


merriest moor 
thes 
side of heather 


COACH HOUSE 
#74 NO. WABASH 
CHICAGO 





BOULDER, COLO. 





232 E. Ohio Str: 
Chicago 11, Illinois 








of innate rhythm which marks time. But 
no scientist can explain how certain peo 
ple are able to “set” these invisible time 
keepers at will. 

One of the most important of all find- 
ings about sleeping and waking concerns 
another persistent body rhythm known 
as the diurnal cvde. No one is fully 
awake when he gets out of bed in the 
morning. Your brain trkes time to warm 
up, and you operate at subpar levels 
until it docs. Tests show that your re 
flexes are slower than normal, your mind 
tends to wander and you make more 
errors in daily tasks before you hit peak 
efhciency, which may not happen for 
four to eight hours. Then your efficiency 
starts dropping off again, reaching its 
low point around bedtime. 

Body temperature provides a sensitive 
index of the diurnal cycle. At bedtime 
your temperature has dropped a few 
tenths of the normal 
level of 98.6 degrees Fahrenheit. More 
over, it is likely to drop further dur- 
ing the night, perhaps as much as a 
degree or two. It begins climbing after 
you get up, and its peak coincides 
with your working-cfhiciency peak. Such 
measurements show that most of us fit 
into one of two broad categories, “day” 
people and “night people. 

Day people tend to be quick wakers 
Their temperature climbs at a relatively 
fast rate when they wake up. If you be 
long to this category, you probably jump 
out of bed alarm. clock 
tings fecling alert and in good spirits 
In short, you probably make a good 
But, if possible, 
thing to 





1 degree below 








as soon as the 


breakfast companion. 
avoid 
4 night person early in the day. His 
body temperature rises slowly; he fecls 
drowsy and irritable. He'd like to spend 
ning in bed, and resents the 
whole business of getting up, 

‘The diurnal cycle represents a regular 
pattern which is established when we are 
about two years old. Why we should be 
day or night types at such an early age is 
a question that hi 
But the cycle persists year after year 

More than 20 years ago Dr. Kleiman 
ind one of his students, Bruce Richard 
son, spent a month living in a large 
chamber in Mammoth Cave, Kentucky 
The idea was to find out whether people 
could become conditioned to changes in 
the traditional 24-hour pattern of sleep 
ing and waking. The investigators lived 
on a 28-hour schedule — nine hours of 
sleep and a 19-hour working day —with 
breakfast shortly after waking, and two 
larger meals seven and 13 hours later 

The experiment 
you can definitely do something about 
your diurnal cycle, providing you are 
young enough. Richardson had no 
trouble fitting into the new pattern 
Within a weck his body temperature 
had shifted [rom a 24-hour to a 26-hour 
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proved one thing: 
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vhythm. But he was in bis twenties Dr 
Kleitman, who was 43 at the time, found 
the going cough: “L had difficutey in falt 
ing auleep, or woke up too carly, or both 
Lolfered the greater resistance fo change, 
wd Take happened ws be the older.” 

These and other pioneer experiments 
hint at what may le ahead. We still 
have an enormous amount to learn 
about the physiology of sleep, becattse 
it involves the workings of the human 











Your Name 
On A Genuine 
Bullfight Poster 


lenpress ered purrte your frieods, with thin large 17° 5 
” tadifight penter, featuring power meme arene these 
of cther tomen matador Tha suthentx poser, 
uring the Crypeal art work end Pronting plates in fell 









































goles, make 2 deamon ee ctchane cecenstien for 1 | fyain ~ the ment comple auul mysterious 
your bullihrowsng frends Posies unpremed wah structure we know of fo the physical uni 
[oe Le ey ee ee ee eas 78 | | ees Hoe he next. Sep. the big hud 
pea Color tae ” lenge of the future, is an active and 







































mared pre modify our sleep 
jm habite That means a deliberate ef 
fort to alter old habits, and alter thei 
radically, Think how much we've 
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To roam and gecw 
Should shave tetore 
He starts to tow! 


weapons and means of tanyportation, 
new customs and ethical standards. 

Bat our basic sleeping habits do not 
differ appreciably from the habits of our 
ancestors who lived thousands of cen: 
turies ago. We sll devote a large pro 
portion ef our lives w sleep, far too 
large a yttion in the opinion of 
some investigators. 

In other words, the problem is to in 
aese our waking Une, Dr Kleituman 
notes that our present cycle is cight 
hours of sleep and 16 hours of wakeful 
ness He believes that by careful condi 
tioning and taining tt will be powible 
to fake slightly more sleep, sry up to 10 
how, and “stretch” it further so that 
me awake longer before Gurnity 
4 again. How long could we stay awake 
under such conditions? “My own yucss,” 
reports Dr. Kleitman, “is that 40 or 50 
hours is the limit” 

Another interesting approach ts based 
on the fact that we spend a total of 
only about one or two houn a night tn 
deep seep. Now suppose that researchers 
discover a cya that acts directly on 
conten: in the braimtem, pats uy inte 
deep deep right away and keeps us 
there for a controlled period. Two hours 
of swch deep might be all we'd need 
Apparently the ktea has occurred: to 
Sowset sc tertines because a recent 
THE SINGLE HEADER Moscow predicts teat within 
514° cos. no one will sleep more thant 
le some color chee | Gite oF ten houry a night,” 

One thing ie certsin. Sooner ot titer 
man will Gike things ia his own hands 
as he has always done in the past, anil 
he will reduce his sleeping requirements 
the wakes are high, After all, if we 
could do with wo instead of eight hows 
sleep a night, we'd add the equivalent of 
more than 5000 waking days or nearly 
14 years to the average lifetime. We 
sudy sleep not only for knowledge ol 
the brain, but also asa promising way to 
prolonging a full and fascinating life 
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TO SWING ALONE 
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shings of $0 years ago. It was not 
Hy stufly, and ste was sure William 
Haylee hid the bem in air conditioning 
equipment, Het it felt stuffy to her. 
Something told her tle lights, such as 
they wore, burned here day and might 
the same, The shy was never scen here. 
Twelve thousand ¢ of high fatelity 
phonograph drowned out the birds 
Home Boy had hidden trom 15 springs. 

She sought him owt. He timed eo her 
with shy surprise, something beginning 
in his eyes a little angry, and she under- 
stood that he supposed himscll ined 
tuudly by her persistence. Right now she 
did not care. “Home Boy?” She spoke 
dcliberatcly loudly in uhis hushed temple 
of sound, “You have a copy of that old 
disc? The first feerbel? The Bokly 
Band?" That was a real famous disc, and 
if anyone still owned an original, be 
would. They were worth about anything 
you had t pay if you could find one any 
more. Bur it was a rocking fot more thar 
that to her She had never beard the 
record, but ste had listened to 
rerccondings maybe 4 thousand umes 
The utter chat of the Jesebel was that 
it was, above everything, « jumpy, wider 
happy song, No totothatbale jas, it 
was all sumbine want bike the wa 
water looked when the light hit at just 
right, and funny things that happened 
to people und tke that “The Jeubel 

need of life. 1 was for real of spring 
inthe music And what abe knew 
of Yancy Baylee, like overybeaty Knew, 
was that he had been a big happy 
swinger, 
T don't own a copy of the Jezebel, 
chick.” Baylce saint stiffly 

“You dow't own a copy?” she echoed 
dumbly. “Your daddy's big tune? You 
don't own a copy? You got five thomand 
diy and you don’t own a copy of the 
Jexebel™ 

“You read it, chick.” He was starting 
to get angry. 

"1 dow't get it," she said frankly, star- 
ing at bing 

“He yor twenty dollars for it,” Home 
Loy snapped. “Let those others play it 
and fet those others make on it. Net me." 

That's a great tunc.” she protested, 
W this houne,” he sak 
yt tine abe stared at lim. Hel 
had his own way bong enough so she 
could not stare him down, And she could 
AHL to Therself even ow (hat abe fiked 
his not trying to play bane Hide boy sith 
hor, His eves were jum bevel amd sad and 
that matte ber infuriated and ate seas 
glad sie could seme him wilt a lite, 
But he kept tts guard up. 

“Von've got it real rough, Howe Boy,” 
she salt to him, very, very dowly, “Be: 
Cause just nobody else in dhe wide warkd 
ever got cheated and burt and tow any 
thing: nobody else ever had a thing the 
ter with them. Not in tha whole 















































{continued from page 62) 


wide workd, man.” Deliberately, trem 
blomg, ve walked away from hin. 

He had Led to her. She'd been pretty 
wore be had right from the start. when 
he'd told her. She belt hin cilking more 
poticely than she yuewed was his usual 
Lalo. She wouldn't lec hesell unin 
aroun to see Hf ube'd felt any mark on 
him. She knew if he way looking he'd ary 
not to bet her xe he was looking at her 
t exist, and all 
ebe who'd beard her pretended chit too, 
out of the fecting they bad for the Home 
Boy. She weme alone into the hi G room, 
nobody watching her, and she dug 
around amd there, set all by inelf in a 
special kind of butle cabinct, in a velvet 
cose, she found that Bolly Band record. 

The equipment was still on tape. But 

for sbout a million extra knobs 
anal diab that made it look like some- 
thing at Cape Canaveral, the compon- 
cats wert bavically Known to her. She 
switched the arm needles umd picked up 
the speed to 78 

She hed never heard such sound, I 
wean terreble. Every part of that record 
was tomally impossible Ty scratched. fy 
dram were Hike on din cans Hs piano 
tinkled bike a ltthe kid's toy syle a 
The reeds were syitalls on a bent karo, 

But thar old recent swung, 

“AMES Home Boy's wore thundered 
at her from the doorway of the blue 
room, Ske bad known he would. She 
was ready for him She had a yreat big, 
old-fahioned onyx paperweight in her 
hand. “Who told you to do such a thing? 
You Ail it, chick.” A kind of incredulous 
terror leaded his voice 

She guewed che wus nutty from the 
ferves of recordmy, and from that being 
the first real spring day, alll those things. 
Bet she stood him off, stood all of thear 
of, staring at her popeyed. with that 
paperwerghe that could have smashed 























Hight through that Bokly Rand record 
and maybe chrec, four thousaad dotian 
worth of the infinite pationce of youn 
tndemeath the turatable, And all oe 
could think to say during the whole of 
Chit tiany, wondertul, ewingy, big jump 
(ng music was, “You've got no righe 
You've got no goddamn night.” And she 
found she was erying. 

“Ger oun” he sad in a dead woice 
when it was done, finally 

“I'm going, man” she whispered. 
“Don't think but I'm going * 

“You're dead, chick,” he said. “Arowod 
here, you're dead." And she noticed bow 
he handled the Boldy Band record. Like 
it was gold. “Don't ever come back” 

“Don't worry,” she suid. “I woo't” 

‘They got married the follencing Octo- 
her, He sent her a Webcor portable 
down to the bier and grill at 79h amd 
Broadway and she sent it back. Around 
the ent of April he went down, all 
wrapped up ina big cloak he'd booght 
especially, and it took her thice hour to 
get him to ebvek it, He was always 
polite and sad and anxious and he would 
Jook at people who were crippled in the 
surcet Hike dhey were crazy and be aever 
did mention that sight again, But she 
ROL a smile out of him in June, and a 
walk in Contra) Park daylight a moceathy 
alter and he wan still sore what she wan 
doing to him and she didn blame hie 
mich, He gave her a real anall comract 
in September and came ay close as he ever 
dil to laughing when te wid he'd better 
many her wal keep the profit inthe 
family. "Then he sported the probe by 
taking her to Sweden to liter t some 
Hew (ype aitanal music. Hut he took more 
interest in the busitiess and he fered 
he showed in the black even marrying 
her. She was a solid chick, be said And 
15 yours wis Jong coough for any man 
to swing alone. 
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can iy any of t speci 
items adverticed or editorially 
featured in PLAYBOY. For 
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merchandise of the advertisers 
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Alter Six Forruals 
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PLAYBOY’S INTERNATIONAL DATEBOOK 


BY PATRICK CHASE 


1 wintes’s Gor YOU BowN, Spain's Costa 
del Sol will lift. your spirits: especially 
Torremolines, where a luxury hotel 
room with bath plus three meals (any 
one of which is likely 10 run up to nine 
courses) comes to about $6 a day at 
the new rate of exchange. Daytinw 
peratures rum beewiat 70 and 80 








winter — fine for golf, skeet, tennis, surt 
fishing or swimming from some of 
Europe’s most magnihcent and unclut- 





tered beaches. Andalusian eventides are 
filled with the stuuer of castanets and 
the piercing high notes of gypsy singing 
at mustic nightspots such as Pogo’. Key 
city of this 140. mile beach playground is 
Makga, which puts on a month-long 
winter carnival starting January 15. I's 
resplendent with regattas, auto races, 
concerts, plays, dancing. 

As long, as you're this far south, why 
not bop over to Arica just acrow the 
Mediterranean? It's an easy ferry ride to 
Tau aquiver with reedy Moorish 
pipings in the high-walled lanes of the 
bazaar. Or Tripoli and Bengasi in the 
desert kingdom of Libya, for glamorous 
evenings at the Casino Uaddan, lazy days 
along the beach, exciting drives into the 
desert and hill country, In Cairo, there 
are bounteous fun and exotic sights, but 
don’t [ail to take a tip on a Nile excur- 
sion boat, following the route Cleopatra 
wed when she uaveled from Asyit to 
Aswan. New small passenger ships, with 
he three: in Walay 
Tver Cruises at prices averaging around 
S174 for first-class accommodations. 




























yams and bars, m 








Stateside, you'll want to remember 
that Florida boasts summer theatre in 
the winter, at the lovely Regencystyle 
Royal Poinc: Playhouse in Palm 
Beach (doesn't make much difference 
how good or bad the show may be; take 
your intermission drinks in the Celeb 
rity Room for 9 dasling view of Lake 
Worth) and the Musicarnival showtent 
in West Palm Beach. Polo is a perma- 
nent winter Axture hercabouts, and the 
dog racing season opens in January at 
West Palm Beach, Miami Beach and St 
Peterslurg, and, of course, there's hone 
racing at Hialeah. 

If you yearn for something Cuban but 
wish to ship the mainland, try the Hotel 
Santa Fe on Cuba’s lew well known Isle 
of Pines. It's thoroughly modern, offers 
pool, riding stable and aircor 
bar in a surrounding of placid tropical 
beauty, What's more, the resort's foot 
cabin cruiser is available to vou for shin 
sightecing. treasure hunting 


























what you will. For some of the most 
civilized beauty in the entire Caribbean 
we recommend Jamaica during heaht 
oftheseason January. In die swank 


sophisticated Montego Bay area, Round 
Hill offers the very hnest in accommods 
tions; in the Ocho Rios section of that 
lovely island, try ‘Tower Isle, long a 
favorite on the North Shore 

For fuathes information on any of the 
abuve, write to Playboy Render Servece 
252 E, Ohio Street, Chicago H, Mlinois. 








COMING NEXT: 


PLAYBOY'S DOUBLE HOLIDAY PACKAGE— 
THE BIG ANNIVERSARY AND HOLIDAY ISSUES 


“BEFORE THE ROAD"—A new novelette by JACK KEROUAC (ihe 


earlier adventures of Dean Moriarty) 


FICTION by JOHN COLLIER, ALBERTO MORAVIA, ROALD DAHL, 
ROBERT GRAVES, JEROME WEIDMAN 


HUMOR by MAX SHULMAN, ROGER PRICE, RAY RUSSELL 
THE LEGEND OF DON JUAN—A special portfolio of words and pictures 


‘on the flamboyant folk hero 


SPECIAL CARTOON FEATURES by GAHAN WILSON ond JULES 
FEIFFER plus more of SHEL SILVERSTEIN'S “Teevee Jecbies"’ 


BOTH WILL BE COLLECTOR'S ISSUES YOU WILL NOT WANT TO MISS 


ALL NEW 


AT YOUR NEWSSTAND 





And here they cre! Twelve of the most cuptiveting Playmotes of the post in twelve 
ertively new poses, From her first oppecrorne within the poges of PLavsor, the 
provocative Playmate of the Month hos been the most popular feotue in the 
mogezine, This 1960 colendor brings together twelve of the love! 
different moods, all in one hondsome, full color package. All this—ond 
too, ideal for the home or the office—on ovtstanding gift for ony mon 


ino dozen 








+ procticel, 





50°¢ throughout the U.S., slightly higher elsewhe 
ON SALE AT YOUR NEWS DEALER NOW 


LEGON FRANCAISE DE L'AUTOMOBILE or 
how to make your driving fun again) ’kCQNOMIE: set 
up to 40 mpg; go on a week-end trip on one tankful of gas; 
use the savings to buy things you've been putting off! 
lLe Confort: 4 doors for easy-out, easy-ins 
astounding head-room, foot-room; fatigue-free riding, 
LA MANEUVRABILITE: scoot in, around, through and out of heavy traffic easily; 
turn effortlessly: only 155 inches (!) of car to park. J ¢ Pjealer Network: 
over 800 coast-to-coast sales, service and parts headquarters, 
15 Say ame b pt aS 
150 more in Canada. [7 BEAUT. Listyled in Paris, made in France: 


six solid colors to choose from. handsome contrasting upholstery. 
LES EXTRAS: very sporty sliding sun-roof, ¢ Ferlac automatic clutch, both 



































| 
optional. LA GRANDE DIFFERENCE: EVERYTHING YOU WANT IN A CAR 
(INCLUDING A 7.CU.T. TRUNK) AND YET ONLY $1645:POB NY. 77% Veoxrt Step Pav 


your nearest Renault Dealer fora test drive, Youll be pleasantly surprised at how much fiun is waiting for you ~ HONEST! 


JeGarHoe: RENAULT Dauphine 





